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ADVERTISEMENT. 



TH E Editor of the following Comcdjr 
always confiderifl'it as one of the principal 
duties of a Direftor of a Theatre, to atone, 
in fomc meafure, for the mummery which his 
fituation obliges h'lra to exhibit, by bringing for- 
ward the productions of our moft efteenild 
Writers. The alterations he hazarded for thi? 
purpofe having been generally approved, it is 
needlris to point out or fnforce their propriety ; 
much lefs can he think it neceffary to vindicate the 
cftablilh^ reputation of the Author. Writers of 
the moft diftinguilhed tafte and genius have h 3- 
noured the Silent Woman of BenJonsoh wi:h 
the moft lavilh encomiums ; 'but the Criticks :>f 
our day, unawdd by authority, and trufting ro 
the light of their own underftanding. have dif- 
coverfldj that there is neither ingenuity rar 
contrivance in the Fable, nature in the Charatftcs, 
nor wit nor humoiir in the Dialogue. The prtfi nt 
Editor, however, cannot pay them fo high a con- 
plimentj as to fuppofe it incumbent on him ro 
aefend the Author and his admirers, or to m.ikc 
any apology for having, with the kinH ai'ifta' cc 
of Mr. Garrick, promoted the revival of Epice'itx 
the perufal of which he recommends in the Ciij^t, 
to thofe acute fpirit? wl>o thought it unworthy of 
(he Stage. 

We think our Fathers ibols, fa wife wt grtnv ! 
Our wifcr Sons, no doubt, viiU thiuk us ft. 
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t> It O t O G U E. 

Written by GEORGE COLMAN. 
Spoken by Mr. PALMER. 

HAPPY the foaring bard who boldly wooes. 
And wirfe the favour of, the tragic mufc ! 
He fFom the grave may call themighty dead, 
In bufkins and blank verfe the (lage to tread "j 
On Pompeys and old Caifars rife to fame. 
And join the poet's to ih' hiftorian's name. 
The conTic)£ wit, ala^ ! whofe eagle eyes 
' Pierte Nature thro', and mock the time's difguift^ 
Whole pencil living follies brings to view; ■ - 
SuryJT« thofe follies, and his portrait toot 
Like itaT'gazers, deplores his lucktefs fate^ 
For,laft year's Almanacks arc out of date. 
'' TheFox, the Alchemift, tlw Silent WomM, 
" Done by Ben Jonfon, areout--done by no man," 
Thus {ung^irt fough, but panegyrick, rhjmes. 
The viva and critit^s of our authors itmrs. 
But now we bring him forth with dread and doubt. 
And fear his bamedfocks are quite worn out. 
The fubtle AlchemiJl grows obfolete, 
And Druggcr's Humour fcarcely keeps him fwn-A. 
To-night, jf yon would feaft your eyes and eiirs. 
Go buck in fan<^ near two liundred years ; 
A play of Ru^i arid Farthingales review. 
Old Englifti fafhions, fuch as then were new 1 
Drive not Torfi Otter's Bulls and Bean away, 
Worfe Bulls and Bears difgrace the prttcnt day. 
On fair Collegiates Icttno criticlt frown ! 
A Ladies' Club ftill hold its rank in town. 
If modern Cooks, who nightly treat the pit, -j 
Do not quite cloy and lurftr'': you with wit, J- 

From the old kitchen pleafe to pick a bit ! ■* 
If once, with hearty ftoiijachs to r^ale 
On old Ben Jonfon's fare, tho' fomewhat itale, 
A naeal on Bobadil you deign'd to make. 
Take Epcane for his and Kitely's fake I 
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SILENT WOMAN. 



ACT 



Jm apartment in Ckrimont''i bovfe. 



Clermmt, By. 

Clerimnt.'T "TAVE youg»tthefongye^perfeft, 
I — I I gave you, boy ? 
X X Bey. Yes, Sir. 
Cle. Let me hear it. 
Boy. You fhall. Sir. 

SONG. 



StUl to be neat, fiill to be drefi^ 
As yi% were going to a feaft ; 
Stilt to be powder' d, ftillperfun^^d: 
Lady, it is to be frefur^dy 
though art's htd^caufes are not feUnd, 
AU is not fweet, all is not found. 



Give 
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2 E P I C (E N Ei OR. 

Give me a look, give me a face ^ 
That makes fimpticity a grace ; 
Robes loofety fiovoij^, hair as free : 
Such fweet negUS more takesh me^ 
Than all th' adulteries of art \ 
Tbpfftrike mine eyes, but not my heart. 

Enter: Truewit. 

Tru. Why, here's the man that can melt away 
his time, and never feels it ! What between his 
miftrefs abroad, high fare at home, foft lodging, 
fine cloaths, and his fiiidle > he thinks the hours 
have no wings, or the day no poft-horfe. Well, 
Sir Gallant, were you ftrBck with the plague this 
minute, or condemn'd to any capital punilhment 
to-morrow, you would begin, then to think, and 
value every particle o' your time, cftecm it at the 
true rate, and give all for't. 

Cle.. Why, what (hould a man do ? 

Tru. Why, nothing j or, that, which when 'tis 
done, is as idle i Hearken after the next horfe-race^ 
or hunting-match ; _ lay wager*; fwear upon White- 
foot's party; fpeak aloud, that my lords may hear 
you ; vifit my ladies at night, and be able to give 
'em the character of every bowler or better o' the 
green. Thefe be the things, wherein your fafhion- 
able men exercife themfelves, and I for company. 

Cle. Nay, if I have thy authority, I'll not leave 
yet. Come, the other are confiderations, when we 
come to have grey heads, and weak hams ; we'll 
think on 'era t&n ; then we'll pray and faft. 

?>«. Ay^ and deftjne only that time of age to 
goodnefs, wliich our want ot ability will not lettus 
employ in evil ? 

Cle. Why, then 'tis time enough. 

?>H. Yes, as if a man (hould fleep all the term, 
and think to effeit his bufmefs the laft day. Oh, ■■ 
CleruTiont, 

■ C;oO;!lc 



The silent WOMAN. 3 

Clerimont, fee but our common difeafe ! with what 
juftice can we c6mplain, that great men will not , 
look upon us, nor be at leifure to give our affairs 
fuch difpatch as we expeft, when we will never do 
it to ourfelves j not hear, nor r^ard otirfelves. 

CU. Foh, thou haft read Plutarch's Morals, now, 
or ibme fuch tedious fellow ; apd it fhews fo vilely 
with thee : 'Twill fpoil thy wit utterly. Talk me 
of pins, and feathers, and ladies, and ruflies, and 
fuch things : And -leave this alone, 'till thou mak'ft 
fermons. 

Tru. Well, Sir, if it will not take, I have 
learn'd to lofe as little of my kindnefs/ as I can. I'll 
do good to no man againft his will, certainly. 
When were you at the college ? 

CU. What college ? 

Tru. A new foundation. Sir, here i' the town, gf 
ladies, that call themfelves the collegiates -, and give 
. entertainment to all the wits, and braveries, o' the 
time, as they call 'em : Cry down, or uf^ what they 
like or dinike in a brain or a fafhion, with molb 
mdfculine, or rather hermaphrodUical, authority ; 
and eycvy day gain^to their college fome new 
probationer. 

Cle. Who is the prcfident ? 

Tru. The grave and youthful matron, the lady 
Haughty. 

Cle. A plague of her autumnal face, her piec'd 
beauty : There's no man can be admitted till (he be 
ready, now-<l-days,tillihe has painted^ and perfum'd. 

?>«. And a wife lady will keep a guard always. 
I once followed a rude fellow into a chamber wliere 
the poor madam, for hafte, and troubled, fnatch'd 
at her perul{£, to cover her baldnefs, and putrit on 
the wrong way. 
, Cle. Oh prodigy ! 

Tru. And the unconfcionable knave held her in 

compliment an hour with that reversed face, when 

B 2 I ItiU 
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4 EPICGENE;Ob; 

I ftill look.*d when Ihe fliould talk from the pother 
fide. 

CU. Why, thou Ihould'fl: have reliev'd her, 

Tru. No faith, I let! her alone ■, as we'll lettthii 
argument, if you pleafe, and pafs to another. 
When faw you Sir Dauphine Eugene ? 

Cle, Not thefe three days. Shall, we go to him 
this morning ? He is very melanchol^^^p, I hear. 

Tru. Sick o* the uncle, is he ? I met that ftiy 
piece of formality, his uncle, yefterday, with a huge 
turbant of night-caps on hb heMl, buckled over 
his eai-sl 

Qe. Oh, that's his cuftom when he walks abroad. 
He can endure no noife, man. 

Tru. So I have heard. But Is the difeafc fo ridi- 
culous in him as it is made ? They fay he has been 
upon divers treaties with the filh-wives,' and orange- 
women i and articles propounded between them : 
Marry, the chimney-fweepers will not be drawn in. 

Cle. No, nor the broom-men : They ftand out 
ftifly. He cannot endure a coftard-monger, he 
fwoons if he hear one. 

Tru. Methinks a fmith fhSiId be ominous. 

Cle. Or any hammer-man. A. braiier is not 
fuffer^ to dwell in the pariih, nor an armorer. 
He would have hang'd a pewterer's 'prentice, once^ 
for being o' that trade. 

Tru. A trumpet would fright him terribly, or the 
hau'boys. 

Cle. Out of his fenfes. The waights of the city- 
have a penfionof him not t» come near that ward. 
This youth praftis'd on him one night like the bell- 
man,, and never left till he had brought him down 
to the door, with a long fword : And tfiere left him ' 
flourifliing with the air. And, another time, a 
fencer, going to his prize, had his drum moft tragi- 
cally ruiV^through, tor taking that ilreet in his way 
at my requeft, • - 

5>(f. 
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The S 1 L E N T WOMAN. 5 

Tru. A good was.' ,How does he for the bells ? 

CU. Why, Sir, he hath chofeh a ftreet to live in. 
To narrow at both ends, that it will receive no 
coaches, nor carts, nor any of thofe common 
noifes : And as for the bells, the perpetuity of 
ringing has made him devife a room, with double 
walls, and treble cielings ; the windows clofe-- 
fhuO- and calk'd : And there he lives by candle- 
light.' He turn'd away a man laft week, for having 
a pair of new (hoes that creak'd. And his fellow 
waits on him now in tennis-court focks, or flippers 
foal'd with wool ; And they talk to each other in a 
trunk. See, who comes here ! 

Enitr Bauphine. 

Dau. How now! what ail you. Sirs? dumb? 

7ru. Struck into ftone, almoft, I am here, with 
tales o' thine uncle ! There was never fuch a pro- 
digy heard of. 

hati. I would you would once lofe this fubjei^, 
my mafters, for my fake. They are fuch as you 
are, that have brougl^t n^ into that predicament I 
am with him. 

Tru. How is that ? 

Dau. Marry, tliat he will difinherit me. No 
more. He thinks 1, and my company/ are authors 
of all the ridiculous ftories told of him. 

Tru. 'Slife, I would be the author of more to vex 
him ; that purpofe deferves it ; It giv^ the law of 
plaguing him, I'll tell thee what I would do. I 
would make a falfe almanack, get it printed ; and 
then have him drawn-out on a coronation-day to the 
Tower-wharf, and kill him with the noife of the 
ordnance. Difinherit thee ! he cannot, man. Art 
not thou next of blood, and his filler's fon ? 

Dan. Ay, but ,he will thruft'me out of it, he 
yows, and marry. 

Tru. 
• 

upiz«iov Google 



6 E P I C CE N E} OR, 

Sra. How ! can he endure no noifc, and will 
venture on a wife ? 

Cle. Yes ; why, thou art a ftranger, it feems, to 
his bell trick, yet. He has employ'd a fellow this 
half-year, all over England, to hearken him out a 
dumb woman ; be Ihe of any form, or any quality, 
lb Ihe be able to bear children : ^ Her lilence is 
dowry enough, he fays, 

Tru. But I truft he has found none. 
CU. No 1 but he has heard of one that's lode§ 
i' the next ftreet to him, who is exceedingly fi^- 
fcoken ; thrifty of her fpeech i that fpends but 
fix words a- day ; and her he's about now, and Jhall 
have her. ' 

Tru. Is't poflible ! who is his ^nt i' the bufinefs ? 
Cle. Marry, a barber j an honeft fellow, one that 
tells Dauphint all here. 

Tru. Why, you opprefs mc with wonder ! A 
woman, and a barber, and love no noife ? 

C/e. Yes, faith. The fellow trims him (ilently, 
and has not the fnap with his iheers"or his fingers : 
And that continency in a barber he thinks fo emi- 
nent a virtue, as it has m^e him chief of his 
counM- 

Tra. Is the barker to be feen ? or the wench ? 
, Cle. YeSi that they are. ^ 

Tru. I pr'ythee, Dauphine, left's go thither. 
Dau. I have fome bufinefs now : I cannot i'faitlj, 
Tru. Y»p fliall have no bufinefs fhall make you 
negleA this, Sir ; we'll make her talk, believe it j 
or,if (he will not, we can give out, at leaft, fo much 
as ihail interrupt the treaty : We will break it. 
Thou art bound in confcience, when he fufpefts 
thee without caufe, to torment him. 

Dau. Not I, by any means, I'll give no fuffrage 
to't. He (hall never have that plea againtt me, , 
that I opposM the leaft fancy ot his. Leitit lie 
upon my itars to be guilty, I'll be innocent. 

Tru. 
■ 

' Upl:«lovGOOglC 



T«E SILENT WOMAN. 7 

Tru. Yes, and be poor, and bea ; do, innocent ; 
I ■pr'ythee, Ned, where lives flie ? lee him be inno- 
cent ftill. 

Cle. Why, right 6ver-againft the barber's! ii* 
the houfe where Sir John Daw lives. 

3V». You do not mean to confound me ! 

Oe. Why ? 

Tru. Does he that would marry her know fo 
much ? 

CU. I cannot tell. 

Tru. 'Twere enough of imputation to her with 
him. 

Cle. Why? 

iTru. The only talking Sir i' the town ! Jack 
Daw! and he teach her not to fpeak ! God b'w'you- 
I have fome bulinefs too. 

CU. Will you not go thither then ? 

9>«. Not with the danger to meet Daw, for mine 
ears', ' 

Cle. Why ? I thought yoa two had been upon 
very good terms. 

Tru. Yes, of keeping diftance. 

Cie. They fay, he is a very good fcholar. 

S'ru. Ay, and he fays it firft. A fellow that 
pretends only to learning, buys titles, and nothing 
elfe of books in him. 

C/e. The world reports him to be very learned.^ 

Tru. I am forry, the world ftiould fo confpire to 
belie-him, 
■ Cle. Good faith, I have heard very good things 
- come from him. 

Tru. Yoy may. There's none fo defperately 
ignorant to deny tliat : Would they were his own f 
God b' w' you, gentlemen. \_Exit bajiily, 

Manent Bauphine, Clerimortt, Boy. 
Ck. This is very abrupt ! 

Dau. 
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8 EPlCCENEiOR. 

Dau. Come, you are a Ilrange open man, to tell 
every thing thus. 

Clg. Why, believe it, Dauphlne, Truewit's a 
very hon?ft fellow. 

Dau. I think no other ; but this frank nature of 
his is not for fecrets.' 

Cle. Nay then, you are miftakep, Dauphlne : I 
know where he has been well trufted, and difcharg% 
the truft very truly, and heartily, ^ 

Dau. I contend not, Ned ; but, with the fewer 
a bufinefs is carried, it is ever the fafer. Now we 
are alone, if you'll gO thither, I am for you. 

Cle. When were you «fcere ? 

Dau. Lalt night: and fuch fport has fallen out ! 
Daw does nothing but court her ; and the wrong 
way. He would feduce her, and praifes her modefty ; 
defires that Ihe would talk and be free, and coni' 
tnends her fiUnce in verfes ; which he reads, an,d 
fwears are the bcft that ever man made. Then 
rails at his fortunes,' ftamps, and raves, that he is 
not made a privy-counfellor, and call'd to affairs of 
, ftate. We are invited to dinner together, he and 
I, by one that came thither to him. Sir La-Foole. 

Ck. Oh, that's a precious mannikin ! 

Dau. Do you know him ? 

CU. Ay ; and he will know you too, if e'er he 
faw you but once, tho' you ftiould meet him at 
church in the midft of prayers. He will falute a 
judge upon the bench, and a bilhop in the pulpit, 
a lawyer when he is pleading at the bar, and a lady 
when fhe is dancing in a mafque, and putrher out. 
He give plays^ and fuppers, and invites his guefts 
to 'cm aloud out of his window, as they ride by 
■.in coaQ^s. He has a lodging in the Strand on 
*,purpofe,: Or to watch when ladies are gone to the 
China-lioufes, or the Ejtchange, that he may meet 
'em by chance, and give 'em prefents, fome tv/o 
or three hundred pounds worth, of toys, to be 
, laugh'd— 
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The silent WOMAN. 9 
laugh'd at. He is never without a ^are banquet, 
or Iweet-meats in his chamber, for women to alight 
at, and come up to for a bait. 
' Dau. Excellent! What is hisChriftianname? I 
have tbrgot. 

Cle. Sir Amorous La-Foole, 

Bty. The gentleman is here that owns that name. 

CU. Heart, he's come to invite me to dinner, I 
hold my life. 

Dau. Like enough : Pi^hee ItS's have him up. 

CU. Shew him in, boy! [£jfi/4*y.] I'll make him 
tell us his pedigree, now 1 and what meat he has 
to dinner i and who are his guefts j and the whole 
courfe of his fortunes with a breath. 

Enter La-Feok. 

Im-P. Save dear Sir Dauphine ! honour'd mailer 
Clerimont ! 

CU. Sir Amorous! you have very much honoured 
my lodging,' with your prefcnce. 

La-F. Good faith, it is a fine lodging I almoft, 
as delicate a lodging as mine. 

CU. Not fo. Sir. 

La-F. Excufe me, Sir, if it were i' the Strand* 
■I affure you. I, am come. Matter Clerimont, to ■ 
intreat you to wait upon two or three ladies, to 
dinner, to-day. 

CU. Where hold you your feail f 

La-F. At Toni Otter's, Sir. 

Dau. Tom Otter's ? What's he ? 

La-F. Captain Otter, Sirj he isakindof ganft- 
iler, but he has had command both by fea and by 
land. 

Dau. Oh| then he is an amphibious animal. 

La-F. Ay, Sir; his wife was the rich China- 
woman,' that the courtiers vifited fo often; that 
gave her rare entertainment. She commands all at 
home. 

C 0t. 
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to E P I C CE N E} Oft; 

CUi Then, flie is captain Otter". 
, La-F. Yow fay very well, Sir; Ihe is my kinl^ 
woman, a La-Foole by the mother-fide, and will 
invite any great ladies, for my fake. 
. Dau. Not of the La'-Foole's of Eflex ? 

Iai-F. No, Sir, the La-Foole*s of London ; a 
very numerous famiiy! 

Cle. Now, he's in. 

Ijz-F. They all come out of our houfe, the 
La-Foole's o* the North, the La-Foole*s of the 
Weft, the La-Foole*s of the Eaft and South. We 
are as ancient a family as any is in Europe. But 
I myfelf am defcended lineally of the French 
La-Foole's. And, we do bear our coat yellow ; 
Or, checker*d Azure, and Gules, and fome three 
or four colours more, which is a very noted coat, 
and has, fometimes, been folemnly worn^by divers 

nobility of our'houfe: bur letfthat go, antiquity 

is not refpcfted now^^ 1 had a brace of fat Does 

fentme, gentlemen, and half a dozen of Pheafants, 
a dozen or two of Godwits, and fome other fowl, 
which I would wiftv eaten, while they are good, 
and in good company. There will be a great lady, 
or two, my lady Haughty, my lady Centaure, 
Miftrefs Dol Mavis, And they come o' purpofe, 
to fee the Silent Gentlewoman, Miftrefs Epiccene, 
that honeft Sir John Daw has promis'd to bring 
thither. And then, Miftrefs Trufty, my lady's 
woman, will be there too, and this honourable 
knight^ Sir Dauphine, with yourfelf Mafter Cleri- 
mont. And we'll be very merry, as4 have fiddlers, 
and dance. I have been a mad w^ in my time, . 
and have fpent fome crowns fince I wais a page in 
court, to my lord Lofty, and, after, my lady's 
gentleman- ullier, who gottme knighted in Ireland, 
fince it pleas'd my elder brother to die. I had as 
fair a gold jerkin on tliat day; as any was worn in 
tiie Ifland- Voyage, or at Cadiz, none difprais d, 

and 
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The silent WOMAN. n 
and I c^ne over in it hither, fheVd myfelf to my 
friends in court, and after went down to my tenants 
in the country, and furvey'd my lands, leO new 
Icafes, took their money, ipent it in the eye o' the 
land here, upon ladies. And 'now I can take-up 
at my pleafure. 

J)au. Can you take-up ladies. Sir ? 

Cie- O, let him breathej he has not recovcr'd. . 

Dau. Would I were your half, in that commodity. 

La-F. No, Sir, excufe me : I meant money, 
which can take-up any thing- I have another 
gueft, or two, to invite, and fay as n^pch to, gen- 
tlemen. I'll take my leave abruptly, in hope you 
will not fail-^your fervant. 

Dau. We will not fail you. Sir precious La-Foole j 
[Exit La-Foole:'] but Jhe Ihall, that your ladies 
come to fee; if I have credit, afore Sirl?aw. 

CU. Did you ever hear fuch a bellows-blower as 
this ? 

Dau, Or fuch a rook as the other! that will 
betray his mlftrefs to be feen. Come, 'tis time we 
prevented it. 

Cle. Go, Poor Sir Amorous ! 

[Exeunt laughing. 



ACT ir. 

Jn apartment in the boufe of Msrofe. 

■ Morefe, Mute. 

M(V,/^AN not I yet find out a more compen- 

\^ dious method, to fave my fervants the 

labour of fpeech, and mine ears the difcord of 

founds ? Lcff me fee : AH difcourfes but my own 

■ - C 2 afflia 
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afflid me; they fcetn harfti, impertinent, and tire- 
fome. Is it not po0ible/ that thou fhouldft anfwer 
me by figns, and I apprehend thee, fellow ? fpcalc 
not the' I queftion you. [At the breaches ft iU tbi 
fellow makes legs or Jigns.'] Ytfw have taken the 
r:ng off" trom the ftreet door, as I bade you ? an- 
fwer me not by ■fpcech, but by fileace •, unlcfs it be 
otherwife(— — ^ very good. And, yau have 
faitened on a thick quut, or flock-bed, on the 
outfide of the door ; that.if they knock with their 
daggers, or with brickbats, they can make no 
noile ? but with your leg^ your anfwer, uniefs iE 

be otherwife. ( ■_) very good. This is not cmly 

fit modefty in a( fervant, but good ftate and difcre- 
tion in a mafter. And yov have been with Cut- 

berd the barber, to have him come to me ? ( ) 

good. And he infill come prefently ? anfwer me 
not but with your legj unkfs it be otherwife : If 

it be otherwife, ihake your head, or fhrug. '( 

So. Your Italian, and Spaniard,' are wife m the& ! 
and it is a frugal and comely gravity. How long 
will it be ere Cutberd come ? ftay ! if an hour,' 
hold up your whole hand ; if halt an hour, two 

fingers ; if a quarter, one ; ( ') a curled finger ! 

ia^ a- quarter, 'Tis well. . And have y^ given 

him a key, to come in without knocking ? ( >.) 

good. And is the lock oilftl, and the hinges 

to-day ? ( ^ good. And the quilting of the 

ftairs no where worrt'out and bare ? ( ") very 

good, I fee, by much doiftrine, it may be effedted ; 
Itand by. The Turk, in this divine difcipline, is 
adinirable, exceeding all the potentares of the 
earth ; ftill waited on by mutes ; and all his com- 
mands fo executed j yea, even in the war (as I have 
heard) and in his marches, moft of his charges and- 
diredtlons given by figns, and with filence : an ex- 
qiiifite art ! and I am heartily alhamed, and angry 
oftentimes, that the princes of Chriftendom, ihould*. 
■■■■:• fuf&r 
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fufTer a Barbarian to tranfcend 'cm in fo high a point 
of felicity. I Will praiftife it hereafter. (Hera 
Vntbwt.'] How now ? oh ! oh ! what villain ? 
,what prodigy of mankind is that ? look. [£x/V 
Mntt.'] Oh! cuti his throat, cutt-his throat! 
"What murderer, hell-hound, devil, can this be ? 

[One winds a born without again. 

Re-enter. Mute, 

Mut, A poft frohi the court: 

Mer. OutrogueJ and muft thoublow thy horn,too ? 

■ Mut. Alas, it is a poft from the court, Sir, that 

fays, he muft fpeak with you, on pain of deathi — ' 

Mer. Pain of thy life, be filent ! \Horn again, 

^ett enter. Truewit. 

^ra. By your leave, Sir; I am a ftranger here : 
Is your name matter Morofe? Is your name mafter 
Morofe? Fiflies! Pythagoreans all? This is ftrange^ 
■What fay yo\i. Sir, nothing ? Has Harpocrates 
been here with his club, among you ? Well, Sir, 
I will believe you to be the man at this time : I will 
venture upon you. Sir. Your friends at court 
commend 'em to you, Sir, ■• 

Mbr„ O men ! O manners ! Was there ever 
fuch an impudence ? 
' 3>tf, And are extremely folicitous for you. Sir. 

Mor. Whofe knave are you 1 

Tru. Mine own knave, and your compeer, Sir. 

Mor. Fetch me my fword^ [A^ute going. 

Tru. You ftiail tafte the one half of my d^ger, 
if y9v do (groom) and you the other, if you Itir,', 
Sir : Be patient, I charge you, in the king's name, 
And hear me witliout infurrcftion. They fay, you 
are to marry ? To marry ! Do yoy mark, Sir ? 

Mor. How then, rude companion ? 

Tru. Marry, your friends do wonder, Sir, the 
Thames being fo near, wherein you may drown, 
- ■ . fo 
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lb handfomely ; or London-Bridge, at a low fall, 
with a fine leap to hurry you down the ftream i or 
fuch a, delicate ftcepl^- in the town as Bow, to vault 
from; or a braver height, as Paul's; or, if ydv 
aSefted to do it nearer home, and a (hotter way, 
sn excellent garret-window into the ftreet -, or, a 
beam in the faid garret, with this halter, [Hejhe^os 
him a holier. ~\ which they have fent, and defire that 
you would looner commit your grave head to this 
knot; than to the wedlocK- hooic ; or take a little 
fublimare, and go out of the world, like a rat : 
Any wayj rather than to follow this goblin-Matri- 
mony. Alas, Sir, do yoa ever think to find a 
chafte wifef in thefe times ? Now ? When there 
are fo many mafques, plays, fanatical preachers, 
mad folks, and other ftrange fights to be feen, 
daily,, private and public? If you had liv*d in 
king Ethelred's time, Sir, or Edward the Con- 
fcffor's, yoy might, perhaps, have found, in fome 
cold country hamlet, then, a dull frofty wench; 
would have been contented with one man : Now^ 
they will as foon be pleas'd with one leg/ or one 
eye. I''ll tell you. Sir, the monftrous hazards yoil 
fhall rurijwith a wife. 

Mor. Good Sir ! have I ever coien'd any friends 
of yours of their land ? bought their poffeffions ? 
taken fbrfeitof their mortgage ? begg'd a reverfion 
from 'em ? what have •! done that may deferve 
this? 

Tra. Nothing, Sir, that I know, but your itch 
of marriage. 

Mot. Why, if I had aflallinated your father, 
vitiated your mother, ravifti'd your fifters 

Tra. I would kill you, Sir, I would kill you, if 
yo;i had. 

Mor. Why, you do more in this. Sir. * 

S^r». Alas, Sir, I am but a meffenger : I but tell 
you^ what yciu mutt hear. It ieems, your friends 
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are careful after your foul's health, Sir, and would 
have you know the danger ; if, after yon are mar- 
ried, your wife do run^away vfith a vaulter, or the 
■ Frenchman that walks upon ropes, why it is not 
their fault, they have difcharged their confciencesj 
when yow know what may happen. 

Afor. No more for Heavens fake, Sir ! 

Tru. Nay, fufFer valiantly, Sir; for,I muft tell 
youy all the perils that you are obnoxious to. If 
ihe be fair, and young, no fweatmeats ever drew 
more flies. If foui and crooked, flie'U be with 
them. If rich, and that yOH marry her dowry, not 
her, fhe'U reign in your houfe, as imperious as a 
widow. If noble, all her kindred will be your 
tyrants. If fruitful, as proud as May and hu- 
mourous as April, If Jearned, there was never 
fuch a parrot. Yon begit{'to fwcat, Sirj but this 
IS not half i'faith. Upon my faith, mailer fcrving- 
man, if yoa do ftitx'. I will beat you, 

Alor. Oh, what is my fin ? what is my fin ? 

5Va.Then, if you love your wife, or rather 
do^t on her. Sir ; oh, how flie'll torture you ! and 
.take pleafure i' your torments ! Yon muft keep 
what fervants llie pleafe ; what company fhe will ; 
that friend muft not vifit you without her licenfc; 
and him fhe loves moft, Jhe will Teem to hate moft, 
to decline your jealoufy ^ or, feign to be jealous of 
you firft; and for that caufe go live with her Ihe- 
friend, that can inftrudl her in ail the myfteries of 
writing^ letters, corrupting iervants, taming fpies; 
where Ihe muft have that rich gown for fuch a 
great day ; a new one for the next ; a richer for the 
third ; be ferv'd in iiiver -, have the chamber fill'd 
with a fucceflion of grooms, tbotmcn, uthers, and 
other meftengers ; bcfides embroidereis, iewcilers, 
tirewomen, fempfters, feather-men, perfumers ; 
while Ihe feels not how the land drops p',vayj nor 

the 
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,the acres melt; por forefces the change, when thtf 
mercer has your woods for her velvets,' 

Mar. Gentle Sir, ha' you done ? ha' y9V had 
your pleafure o* me ? 

iru. Yes, Sir : God b' w" you. Sir. [Go«f^ returns.^ 
One thing more (which I had simoft forgotO This, 
too, with whom yon are to marry, may nave made 
a conveyance of her virginity aforehand, as youi* 
. *ifc widows do of their itates, before they many, 
in truft to fome friend. Sir, and antedate you 
cuckold. The like has been heard of in naturcj 
*Tis no devisM impoffible thing. Sir. God b' w* 
you : I'll be bold to leave this rope with you. Sir, 
for a remembrance. Farewell, Mute. _ [£>ffl^. 

Mqt. Cortie, ha' me to my chamber : but firft 
fiiuttthe door. Oh, Ihuff the door : Is he come 
again ? \Xhe horn again. 

Enter Cutherd. 

Cut. 'Tis I, Sir, your barber. 

Mor. Oh, Cutberd, Cutberd, Cutberd ! here has 
been a cut-throat with me : Help me in to my bed, 
and give me phyfick with thy counfel. [Exeunt. 

Scene changes to Sir John T>a^s. ■ I 

Enter Daw, Cierimonty Dauphine, and Epictene. 

Daw. Nay, an' fhe will, letther refufe at her owrt 
charges : 'tis nothing to me, gentlemen. But fhe 
will not be invited to the like feails or guefts every 
day. 

Cle. Oh, by no means, fhe may not refufe — to ftay ^ 
at home, if yoa love your reputation : 'Slight, ytf 
are invited thither o' purpoie ro be fcen^ and laugh'd " 
at by the lady of the college^ and her Ihadows. 
Tliis trumpeter hath proclaim'd you. 

[Tbej diffuade her private^. 
Dau.. 
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Dau. Yob Ihall not go i leitiilm be laugh'd atin 
your ftead, for not bringing you : And piitthitn to 
his faculty of fooling, and talking loud to fatisfy 
the company. 

Cle. He will fujpeft us,- talk aloud. 'I'ray,mir- 
trefs Epiccene, let's fee your verfes;-we have Sir 
John Daw's leave: Dd not conceal your fcrvant's 
merit/ and your own glories. 

Dew. Sbcw'em, miftrefs, ftiew'eni; I dare own 

'em. ' Nay, I'll read 'em myfelf, too : An author 

mufl: recite his own works. It is a madrigal of 

mbdelty. . 

Modejlf and fair, for, fair and good are near 

Neighbours, howe'er. 

Dau. Very good. 
Cle. Ay, is't not ? 
Paw. No noble virtue ever was aletu. 

But two in one. 
Dau. Excellent ! 

Cle. That again, I pray, Sir John. 
Dau. It has ibmething in't like rare wit and fenfe. 
Cle. Peace, 

Daw. No noble virtue ever was alone. 
But two in one. 
Then, when Ipraifefweet modefiy, Ipraife 

Bright beauty's rays • 
And I having prais'd both beauty and modefiee, 
I have prais'd thee. 
Dau. Admirable! 

Cle. How it chimes, and cries tink i' the clofe, 
divinely ! 

Dau. Ay, 'tis Seneca. 
Cle. No, I think 'tis Plutarch. 
Daw. The plague on Plutarch and Seneca, I 
hate it ; Mine own imaginations, t^ that light. I 
wonder thofe fellows have fuch credit with gen- 
tlemen ! 

P Cle. 
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Cli. They are very grave authors. 

Daw, Grave afles ! mere efiayifts ! a few ioofe 
fentences, and that's a!i. A man would talk fiy 
his whole age; I do utter as good things every 
hour, if tliey were collected and obferv'd, as either 
of 'em. 

Dau. Indeed, Sir John ? 

Cle. He muit needs, Uving among the wits and 
braveries too; 

Datt. Ay, and being prefident of 'em, as he is. 

Daw. There's Ariftotle, a mere common-place 
fellow ; Plato, a difcourfer ; Thucydides, and Livy, 
tedious and dry; Tacitus, an entire knot; fome- 
times worth the untying, very feldom. 

Cle. What do you think of the poets, Sir John ? 

Daw. Not worthy to be nam'd tor authors. Ho- 
mer, an old Jedious prolijc afs, talks of curriers, 
and chines of beef; Virgil, of dunging of land, 
and bees ; Horace, of I know not w'hat. 

Cle. I think fo. 

Daw. And fo Pindar, Lycophron, Anacreon^ 
Catullus, Lucan, Propertius, Tibulhis, Martial, 
Juvenal, Aufonius, Statius, PoHtian, Valerius 
P'iuccus, and tl-:^ reft-; ■ 

Cle. What :l fack full of names he lias gflt. 

Dau. And how he pours 'em out ! 'Fore heaven 
yoo have a fimple learn'd fervant, lady, in titles. 

Cle. I mufe a miftrefs can be fo Hlent to the qua- 
lities ot fuch a lervunt. 

Daw. Silence is her virtue. Sir. I have written 
fomevvhat ot her fiience too. 

Dan. In vcrfe, Sir- John? How can yfip juftify 
your own being a poet, that fo flight all the old 
poets ? 

Data. Why,- every man that writes in verfe, is 

not a poet ; y#» have of the wits that write verles, 

and yet are no poets i They are poets that live by 

it, the poor fellows that live by it. But^ filencc ! ■ 

Silmce 
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Silenci in woman, it Uke fpeecb in man \ 

Deny't who can ? 
'■ Vau. Not I, believe it; Your reafon, Sir. 
■ ■. Daw. Nor ts't a tale^ 

Ifbat female vice Jbould be a virtue male^ 
Or mafcuUne vice a female virtue be : 

Ten Jhali it fee 
Proved with increafe ; 
I kno'jo to fpeak, andjhe to bold her peace. 
Do you conceive me, gentlemen ? 

Dau. No, faith ; how mean you with increafe, 
6ir John ? 

Daw. Why, with increafe is, when I court her 
for the common caufe, and ihe fays nothing, but 
tonfentire videtur -, and in time is gravida. 
Epi. Jfray give me my verfes ag-iln, fcrvant. 
Daw. If you'll afk 'em aloud, you Ihall. 
Epi. Pray give me my verfes again, furvant. 
Daw. Stay, I muft keep thefc myfelf, biit I'll 
go make-out another coj.jy, and ypu fl^iall have 
them immediately, miftrefs. {Kijfes her handandexit. 
Cle. See, here's Truewit again. 

Entir. Truewit, 

Cle. Where haft thou been, in. the name of 
tnadnefs ! thus accoutred with thy horn ? 

Tru. Where the found of it might have pierc'd 
your fenfes with gladnefs, had you been in ear- ■ 
reach of it. Dauphine, fall down and worihip 
me 1 I have forbid the bans, lad : I have bccri 
with thy virtuous uncle, and have broke the match! 

Dau. Y»u ha' not, I hopel 

Tru. Yes, faith ; an' thou Ihould'ft hope other- 
Wife, I Ihould repent me : This horn gott' nie 
entrance; kils it. I had no other w.?y to gej-in/ 
but by feigning to be a port : but when I go^--i:i 
once, I prov'd none, but rather the contrary, tiirn'd 
him into a poft, with thundering into him the 
D 2 miferies 
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miferies of marriage. If ever Gorgon were ften 
in the fhape of a woman, he hath feen her in my 
defcription. Why do you not applaud and adore 
me, Sirs ? Why ftand you mute ? Are yiv ftu^d i 
You are not worthy o' the benefit. 

Daw. Did not 1 tell you ? Mifchief ! 

CU. I would you had plac'd this benefit fome- 
■wh;.Te elfe. 

Tru. Why fo ? 

Cle. Ypw have done the moft inconfiderate, rafli, 
weak, thing that ever man did to his friend. 

Dau. Friend ! It" the moft malicious enemy I 
have^ had ftudied to inflict an injury upon me, it 
could not be a greater. 

Tru. Wherein !* For Heav'n's fake, gentlemen, 
coin;: to yourLlves again. 

Dau. But I prefag'd thus much afore to you. 

Cle. Would my Hps had been folder'd when I fpake 
OB't ! What mov'dyou lo be thus impertinent ? ■ 

Tru. My mailers, do not pi^ on this ftrange face 
to pay my courtefy : Off with this viziJr.' Have 
good turns done you, and thank 'em this way ! 

Dan, Yeu have undone me.' That which I have 
plotted for, and been • maturing now thefe four 
months, you have blafted in a minute : Now I am 
loftj 1 may fpeak. This gentlewoman was lodg*d 
.here by me o'purpofe, and to be putrupon my 
uncle,- hach profeft this obftinafe filence for my 
fake, being my entire frie.id, and one that,for the 
requital of fuch a fortune as to marry him, would 
have made me very ample conditions ; where, now, 
all my hopes are utterly mifcarried by this unlucky 
accident. ■^ 

Cle. Thus 'tis/ when a man will be ignorantly 
ofiicious, do fcrvices, and not know his why : I 
wonder what courteous itch poflefs'd you! Yoa 
never did abfurder part i' your life, nor a greater 
trefpafs to rViendftiip or hunianiry) 

Dau. 
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Ddu. Faith, yop may forgive it befl: ; 'twas your 
caufe princip^ly. 

Cle. I know it," would i( had not. 

Enter Cuthtrd. 

Dau. How now, Cutberd ? what news ? 

Cut. The belt, the happieft, that ever was. Sir! 
There has been a mad gentleman with your uncle 
this morning (I thinlt this be the gentleman) that 
has almoft talk'd him out of his wits, with threaten- 
ing him from marriage 

Dau. On, I pr'ythee ! 

Cut. And your uncle. Sir, he thinks 'twas done by 
your procurement ; therefore he will fee the paiiy 
y«n wot of prefently -, and, if he like her, he fays, 
and that ihe be fo inclining to dumb, as I have 
cold him, he fwears he will marry her to-day, 
inftantly, and not defer it a minute longer. 

Dau. Excellent ! beyond our expeftation ! 

Tru. Beyond our expeftation ! by this light; I 
knew it would be thus. 

Dau. Nay, fweet Truewit, forgive me. 
'• Tra. No, I was, ignorantly ejjffwffj, fl»pf«/ww/; 
This was the abfurd., weak, part, 

Cle. Wilt thou afcribe that to merit now, was 
mere fortune? 

'Tru. Fortune ! mere management. Fortune 
had not a finger in't. I faw it muft neceflarily 
in nature fall out fo ; My genius is never falle to 
me in thefe things. Shew me how it could be 
otherwife! 

Dau. Nay, gentlemen, contend not, 'tis well now. 

Iru. Alas, I leu him go-on with inconfiderate, 
and rajh, and what he plea&'d. ' 

Cle. Away, thou ftrange juftifier of thyfelf, to 
be wiier than thou wert, by the event. 

Tru. Event ! by this light» I forefaw it, as weli 
as the liars themlietves. 

Dau. 
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Datt. Nay, gentlemen, 'tis well now : Do y^' 
two entertain Sir John Daw with difcourle, while 
I fend her away with inftruAions, 

Tru. I'll be acquainted with her firft, by your 
favour. 

Cle. Matter Truewit, lady, a fritjd of ours. 

Tru. I am forry 1 have not known you foo^ier, 
lady, to celebrate this rare virtue of your filence. 

Cle. Faith.an' yq\i had come fooner, ypu (hould 
ha' feen and heard her well celebrated in Sir John 
Daw's madrigals. [£x. Dau. Epi. and Culberi. 

Re-enter Daw. 

"tru. Jack Daw, fave you ; when faw y^p 
La-Foole ? , , 

DdOf. Not fince laft night, mafter Truewit. 

Tru. Tliat's a miracle ! I thought you had been 
infeparable. 

Daw. He's gone to invite his guefts, 

Tru. God fo ! 'tis true. What a falfe memory 
have I towards that man ! I 'am one : I met him 
ev'n now,- upon that he calls his ^plicate fine black 
horfc, rid into a foamj with poftipg from place to 
placcj- and perfon to perfon, to give him the cuti 
Never was poor captain took -more pains at a 
mufter.to Qiew men, than he, at this meal, to fhew 
friends. 

Daw, Is miftrefs Epiccene gone ? 

C/e. Gone afore, with Sir Dauphinc, I warranty 
to the place. 

Tru. Gone afore ! that we're a manifeft injury, a 
.difgrace a-nd a iialf ; to refuie Sir John at fuch a 
fiiftival time as this, being a bravery, and a wit too' 

Cle. Tur, he'll fwallow- it like cream \ He's 
better read, than to efteem any thing a difgrace/ is 
ofFeryd him from a miftrefs. 

Daw. Nay, let! .her e'en go ■, flie Ihall fitj^lone, 
and be dumb in her chamber a week together, 

■for 
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for John Daw, I warrant her : Does Ihe refufe 
me? 

Cle. No, Sir, do not take it To to heart : Good 
faith, Truewit, yoti were to blame to putt it into 
his head," tliat ihe does refufe him. 

Tru. Sir, iht does refufe him palpably, however 
yow mince it. An' I were as he, I would fwear to 
^eak ne'er a word to her to-day for'r. 
■ Daw. By this liyht, no more I will not. 

Tru. Nor to any body elle, Sir. 

Ddw. Nay, 1 w^ll not fay lo, gentlemen. 

Cle. It had been an excellent hr.ppy condition for . 
the company, if you could hive drawn him to it. 

Daw. I'll be very melamboUck, i'faith. 

Cle. As a dog, it I were as you, Sir John. 

Tru. Or a fnail, or a wood-loufe : I would roll 
tnyfelf up for tliis day in troth, they Ihould not 
unwind me. 

Davo. By this pick-tooth, fo I will, 

Ck. 'Tiswell done: He begins already to be 
ans^iy with his teeth. 

Daw. Will you ro, gentlemen? 

Cle; Nay, you mull v/alk alonf, if you be right 
melancholick. Sir John. 

Tru. Yes, Sir, we'll dog you, we'll follow you 
afar off. [Exit Sir John. 

Cle. Was there ever fuch a two-yards of knight- 
hood mealur*d out by time, to be fold to laughter ? 

Tru. A mere talking mole! hang him; No 
mufhroom was ever fo frelh. A fellow fo utterly 
nothing, as he knows not what he would be. 

Cle. L^'s follow him: But firft, 1^'s'go to 
Dauphine, he's hovering about the houfe, to hear 
■what news. 

?ra. Content. {Exeunt. 

Scent- 



,,l:al by Google 



S4 E P I C CE N El OR, 

Scene, the boufe of Morofe. 
Enter McrofCf and Mute, meeting Epicanef and Cutberd. 

Mer. Welcome, Cutberd ; draw near with your 
fair charge : And in her ear, foftly intreat her to 

unmafk: ( — — ) So. Is thf door fliurf ( .) 

Enough. Now, Cutberd, with the fame difcipllne 
I ufe to my family, I will queftion you. As I 
conceive, Cutberd, this gentlewoman is ftic you 
have provided, and brought, inhopeftiewillfitrme 

in the place and perfon ofa wife ? ( -;) Very well 

done, Cutberd. I conceive befides, Cutberd, yop 
hgve been pre-acquainted with her birth, education, 
and qualities, or elfe y«Q would not preferlhcr to 
my acceptance, in the weighty confequence of 

ifiarriage. This I conceive, Cutberd. ( ;) 

Very well done, Cutberd, Give afide now a little, 
and leave me to examine her condition, and aptitude 
to my affeftion. Give afide ! [Cutberd retires.^ She 
is exceeding fair, and of a fpeciai good favour j a 
fweet compofition, or harmony of limbs ; her temper 
of beauty has the true height of my blood. [He goes 
about her,, andvi^ws her.'] The knave hath exceed- 
ingly well fitted me without : 1 will now try her 
within. Come ne^ir, fair gentlewoman ; \_At the 
breaks Jhe curt'Jies.'] leonot my behaviour feem rude, 
though unto you, being rare, it may haply appear 

itrangc. ( ■,) Nay, lady, yow may fpeak, though 

Cutberd and my man might not ; for of all founds, 
pnly the fweet voice of a fair lady has the juft length 
of mine ears. I bcfeech you, fay, lady, -out of the 
firtt fire of meeting eyes (they fay) Love is ftricken : 

Do yoV feel any fuch motion? ha, lady? ( J) 

Alas, lady, thcfe anfwers by filent curt'lies are top 
coLirtlefs and fimple. Can you fpeak, lady? 

Epi. Judge yo*, forfooth. {She /peaks foftly. 

Mor. What fay ypV, lady? Speak- out, I 
befeech you. 
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Epi. Judge you, forfooth. 
Mor. O' my judgment, a divine foftnefs ! Ex- 
^llent! Divine! If it werepoffible fhelhould hold 
out thus! Peace, Cutbcrd; thoy art made for ever; 
as thou haft: made me, if this felicity have lafting ? 
Bur*{ will try her farther. And can you, dear 
lady, not taking pleafure in your tongue (which is 
woman's chiefeft pleafure) think it plaufible to 
anfwer me by filent gefl:ures ? 
. Bpi. I Ihould be forry elfe. 

Mar. What fay ypV, lady ? Good lady, fpeak 
out. 

Epi. I fiiould be forry elfe. , 

Mor. That forrow doth fill me with gladnefs. 
Oh, Morofe ! thou art happy above mankind ! 
Pray that thou ijiay*ft contain thyfelf. But,hear me, 
feir lady, I do alfo love to fee her whom I fhall ch^fe^ 
to be the firft and principal in all falhions ; and how 
■will yOB be able, lady, with this frugality of fpeech, 
to give the manifold (but neceffary) inftrudtions, 
for thofe rofes, thefe (leeves, thofe gloves, thefe 
fans, that bodice, and this embroidery ? Ha ! what 
fay yow, lady ? 

Epi. I'll leave it to you. Sir. 
Mar. How, lady ? Pray you rife a note. 
Epi. I leave it to wifdom, and you, Sir. 
Mor. Admirable creature ! I will trouble you no 
more: I will not nn'againft fo fweet a fimplicity, 
Letime now be bold to print on thofe divine lips 
the feal of being mine, Cutberd, I give thee the 
leafe of thy houfe free; thank me not, but with 

thy leg. ( ) Gg thy ways, and gett me a 

minifter prefently, with a'foft low voice, to marry 
US', away: foftly, Cutbcrd, [fwVCff^iri/.] Sirrah, 
conduft your miftrefs into the dining-room, your 
now miflrefs. {^Exeunt Mute and Epiceene, 

Manet Morofe, 

*0h, my felicity ! How (hall I be reveng'd on 

.• E mine 
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mine infolent kinfman, and his plots, to fright mc 
from marrying ! This night I will getlan heir, and 
thruft him out of my blood, like a ftranger. He 
Vould be knighted, fbrfooth, and thought by that 
means to reign over me," his title muft do it :■ No, 
kinfman, I will now make you briiTg me the tenth 
lord's, and the fixteenth lady's, letter, kinfman i 
and it fhali do you no good, kinfman.' Youf 
knighthood itfelf Ihall come on its knees, and it 
IhalT be rejefted ; it fhall be fued for its fees to 
execution, and not be redeem'd \ it Ihall cheat.at 
the twelve-penny ordinary, for its diet all the tefm- 
time, and tell tales for it in the vacation to the 
hoftefs ; it Ihall fright all its friencb with borrowing 
letters ; it Ihall not have money to difchai^e one 
tavern- reckoning, to invite tht; old creditors tc* 
- forbear, or the new, that fhould be, to truft. Ic 
ihall not have hope to repair icfelf by ConftantinOple, 
Ireland, or Virginia; but the belt and laft fortune 
to it knighthood fliall be, to make Doll Tear- 
fheet, oriCate-Common alady, and fo knighthood 
may eat. iExit'. 

Scene the Street. 
Enter Truewit, Vauphine, Oerimont. 

Tru. Are yow fure he is not gone by ? 

Dau. No, I ftaid in the fliop ever fine?. 

CU. But he may take the other end of the lane, 

Dau. No ; I told him I would be here at this 
end : I appointed him hither. 

7r». What a barbarian it is to ftay then ! 

Dau. Yonder he comes. 

Cle. And his charge left behind him, which is 
a very good fign, Dauphine. 

Enter, Cutherd. 

Dau. How now, Cutberd, fucceeds it or no? 

Cut. Paft imagination. Sir, omnia fecunda -, yow 
cOuld not have pra/d to have had it fo well ; Saltaf 
ftnex, as it is i' the pipvcrb j be docs triumph in 
■*. ' ■ ' " up,'z«n.vGoooLhi5 
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his felicity, admires the party ! He has given hie 
the fcafe of my houfe too ! and I am now going 
ipz a illenC minifter to marry 'em, and away. 

Tru. 'Slight, geltone of the filenc'd minifters ; 
a zealous brother would torment him purely. 

Cut. C%m pHviligia, Sir, 

Dau. O, by no means ; let's do nothing to hinder 
it now : Wlren 'tis done and finifhj^d, I am for 
you/ for any device of vexation, 
. Cut. And that fliall be within this half hour, 
upon my dexterity, gentlemen! Contrive what 
yoia can in the mean time, i/em avtbiu. . {Exit. 

Ck. How the Have doth Latin it I 

7r0. It would be made a jell: to pofterity. Sirs, 
this day's mirth, if yc will affift. 

CU. Beihrew hi^ heart that will not, I pronounce. 

Dau. And for my part. What is't ? 

I'ru. To tranflatc all La-Foole's company, and 
ius feait thither to-day, to celebrate this bride-ale, 

Dau. Ay marry ; but how will't be done ? 

Tru. I'll undertake the direfting all the lady- 
guefta thither, and then the meu muft follow. 

Cle. For Heaven's fake, 1^'s effedt it ; it will 
be an excellent comedy o£ affliftion, fo many feveral 
noifei. 

Dau. But are they not at the other place already, 
think you ? 

Tru. I'll warra'nt you not the college-honours : 
one o' their faces- has not the priming-colour iaid- 
on yet. 

Cle. O, but they'll rife earlier than ordinary to 
a feaft. 

Tru. Heft go, and fee, and aflure ourfelves. 

Cie. Who knows the houfe ? 

Tru. I'll lead you ; were you never there y^t ? 

Dau. Notl. 
. Ck. Nor I. 

Tru. Where ha* you liv'd then ? notknowTom 
Otter! El' Cle. 
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Ck. No: What is he? 

?r«. An excellent animal, equal with your Da**- 
or La-Foole, if not fupcrior ; and does Latin it as. 
much as your barber : He is his wife's fubjeft; he 
calls her Princcfs, and at fuch times as thefe follows: 
her up and down the houfe like a page, with his 
hat off, partly for heat, partly for reverence. Ac 
thisinftant heismarfhallingof his bull, bear, and', 
horfe. 

Datt. BiiU, bear, and horfe! What be thofc, in 
the name of Sphinx ? 

Tru. Why, Sir, he has been a great miin at the. 
Bear-garden in his time, and from that fport has 
ta'en the witty denomination of his chief caroufing 
cups. One he calls his bull, another his bear,- 
another his horfe. And then he has his leflcy glafles, 
that he calls his deer and his ape j and Teverai 
degrees of them too ; and never is well, nor thinks 
any entertainment perfeft, till thefe be brought out, 
and fello' the cupboard. Nay, he has a thouland 
things; as -good. He will rail on his wife, with 
certain common places, behind her back, and to 
her face-: 

Dau, No more defcription of him. La's go' 
fee him, I petition you. [£*mm/. 



Act III. 

Settle^ Otter's beufe. 

Ent& Ottery Mrs. Otter. 

Ott. "VT A Y, good princefs, hear me paued 

i\ ver&a! 

Mrs, Ott. By that light I'll haveyOychain'duj), 

with your bull-dogs and bear-d<^s, if y|t1l be hot 

civil the fooner. I'll fend you to kehnel, i'faitb* 
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Yw wete beft bait me with your bull, bear, and 
horfe I Never a time that the courtiers or ct^iegiatei 
come to the houfe, but you make it a Shrove- 
Tuefday ! I would have you get your Whitftintidc 
Velvet cap, and your ftaff i' your band, to entertain 
*em ; yes in troth, do. 

Ott. Not fo, priDcefs, neither -, but, under coN 
reftion, fweet princefs, gi' me leave — Thefc things 
I am known to the courtiers by : It is reporttd to 
them for my humour, . and they receive it fo, and 
do expe£t it. -Tom Otter's bull, bear, and horfe, 
are known all over England, in rerum natura. 

Mrs. Ott. 'Fore me, I will na-tttre 'em over to- 
PariS'garieH, and na-tute you thfther too', if ypji 
pronounce 'em again. Is a bear a fiirbeaft, or a' 
bull, to mix in fociety with ^reat ladies? 

Ott. The horfe, then, good princefs, 

A^s. Ott. Well, I am contented for the horfe. 

Ott. And it is a delicate fine horfe ; 'tis Poetarum 
Pegafus. Under correftion, princefs, Jupiter did 

turn himfelf into a Taurus, or bull; under 

Correftion, good princefs. 

fl^s. Ott. By integrity^ I'll fend you over to the 
Bank-fide, I'll commit you to- the mailer of the 
garden, if I hear but a fyllable more. Is this ac- 
cording to the inftrument, when I married you. 
That I would be princefs, and reign in mine own 
houfe; and you would be my fubjeft, and obey 
me ? Do I allow you your half-crown a day, to 
fpend where you will, to vex and torment me at 
fuch times as thefe ? 

Enter Truewit, Daupbine, Qerhmmt, htbind. 
Who graces you with courtiers, or great perfonages, 
lo fpeak to you out of their coaches, and come 
home to your houfe ? Were yon ever fo much as 
look'd-upon by a lord or a lady, before I married- 
you, but on the Eafter or Whitfiin holy-days ? 

and 
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qnd then quc at the Banqiieting-houfe windoA'a 
when Ned Whiting or George Scone were at the 
fiake i 

Tru, Let's go ftave her off him; 

Jlfrj. 0«. Anfwer me to that; And did not I 
take 70U up &om thence, in an old greafy bi}^ 
doublet, with points, and green velvet fleeves, out 
at the elbows i Ypu forget this; 

Tru. She'll worry him, if we help not in tinW, , 

A^f. Oft. Oh, here are Ibme o' the ^Japts \ 
Go-to, behave yourfelf diftiilftly, and with good 
moraliey •, or, I proteft, I'll take away your exhi- 
bition. 

Tru. By your leave, fair Miftrefs Otter, I'H bt 
bold to enter thqfe gentlemen in your acquaintance. 

Mn. Off. I fliall not be obnoxious, or HffitU^ 
Sir. 

9nK. How does my rioble captain f Is the bull, 
bear, and horfe in rerum natura ftill ? 

Ott. Sir, ftc vifumfuperis. 

Mrs. Oti. I would yUtf would but intimate 'em^ ' 
do! Go your ways in, and get toafts and butter 
made fw the woodcocks : That's a fit*- province 
for you.' 

Ott. [gemg out.'] Sic vifitm fuperti ! [Exit Otter. 

Cle. Alas, what a tyranny is this poor jfeUow 
married to l 

Tru. Oh, but the fport will be antm, when wd 
getthitn loofe. 
- Dau. Dares he ever fpeak ? 

Tra. No Anabaptift ever rail'd with the like, 
licence 1 but mark her language in the mean time, 
I bcfeech yoa. 

Mrs. Ott. Gentlemen, yau are very aptly come, 
- My coufin. Sir Amorous, will be here briefly, 

Tru. In good time, lady. Was not Sir John 
Daw here to alk for him, and the company ? 

Ms. Ott. I cannot afiure you, Mr. Truewrt, 
Here 

Upl:«lovGOOgle 



The silent woman. $f 
Here Was a yery melancholy knight, that demanded 
my fui^eA for fomebody, a gentleman, I think. 

CU. Ay, that was he, lady. 

Mrs. Ott. But he departed ftraight, Z can refolve 
you- 

Dau. What an excellent choice phrafe this lady 
jCXprefles in I 

Tru, Oh, Sir ! Ihe is the only authenticlt cour* 
tier, that is not naturally bred one, in the city. 

A^j. Ott. Yen Have t^en that report upon truft, 
gentlemen, 

Tru. No, I affure you, the court gcrvfcrns it fo, 
lady, in your behalf. 

■ A&-J. Ott. I am the fcrvant ctf the tourt an4 
courtiers, Sir. 

Tru. They are r^hcr your idolaters! 

Mrs. Oik Not fo. Sir. 

Enter-- Cuthrd. 

Dau. How now, Cutbcrd ? Any crofs ? 

Cut. Oh, no. Sir. Omma bene. 'Twas never 
better o' the hinges; all's fure. I have fo pleaa'd 
him with a curate, one that has catch'd a cold. Sir, 
and can fcarce be heard fix inches off; as if he 
fpoke out of a bulrulh that were not pick'd, or 
his throat were full of pith j a fine quick fellow, 
and an excellent barber of prayers, I came to tell 
you, Sir, that yoB might omnem movere lapidem (as 
diey fay) be ready with your vexation, 

Datf, Gramercy, honeft Ciitberd i be thereabouts 
with thy key to lettus in. 

Cut. I will not fail you, Sir; Ad ri7anum. [Exit. 

Tru. Well, I'll go watch my coaches. 

Cle. Do i and we'll fend Daw to you, if you 
pieet him not. [Exit Tru. 

Mrs. Ott. Is Mr. Truewit gone ? 

Dau. Yes, lady, there is fome unfortunate bu- 
fi!ftefs^fallei>-out. 
Mrs. 
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M'j. Ott. So I judg*d by the phyfiogiWMny of 
the iellow that came-in. Will it pleafc you to 
enter the houfc fv'rther, gcntlemeii ?' 

Dau. And your favour, lady : But we ftay to 
fpeak with a knijght. Sir John Daw, who is here 
come. We ftialffollow you, lady. 

Mrs. Ott. At your own time. Sir. It is my 
coufin Sir Amotous's feaft r ■ 

i)au. I know it, lady, 

Afrs. Oil. And mine together. But it is for his 
honour; and, therefore,! take no name of iti mcH^ 
than of the place. 

Dau. YoD are a bounteous ktnfwoman. 

Mrs. Ott. Yourfervant, Sir. [Extt. 

Eater,-Sir Jobu Daw. 

Cle. Why, do y^i(i know it. Sir John Daw! 

Daw. No, I am 3 rook if I do. What is it ? 

Cle. I'll tell you then ; flie's married by this time. 
And, whereas you were putfi' th' head, that (he was 
gone with Sir Dauphine, I affure you. Sir Dau- 
phine has been the nobleft, honefteft, friend,to you, 
that ever gentieman of your quality could boalt of^ 
He has difcover'd the whole plot, and made your 
miftrefs fo alhamed of her injury to you, that flie 
defires you to forgive her, and but grace her wed- 
ding with your prefence to-day. She is to be mar- 
ried to a very good fortune, fhe fays, his uncle,old 
Morofe : And ihe will'd me in private to tell you» 
that ftie Ihall be abls to do you more favours, apd 
with more fecurity now than before. 

Daw: Did fhc lay fo, i'faith ? 

Cle. Why what do yp» think of me. Sir John ? 
Aflc Sir Dauphine. 

Da'J). Nay, I believe you. Good Sir Dauphine,. 
did llie dcfire me to forgive her ? , 

Dau. I alTnre you, Sir John, flie did. 

Xiavt. 
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. Daw. Nay then, I do with all my heart, and I'll 
\x jovial. 

Cle. Yes; for. look you, Sir, this was the injury 
to you. La-Foole intended this feaft to honour 
her bridal day, and made you the property to invite 
the college ladies, and promife to bring her ; and 
lhen,at the time, flic would have appear'd (as his 
friend) to have given you the flip. Whereas now, 
' Sir Dauphine has brought her to .t feeling of it, 
wkh this kind of latJsfa6tion, that you fliall bring 
all the ladies to the place where flie is, and be very 
jovial; and there, ftie will have a dinner, which 
'fliali be in your name : And fo dlfappoint La-Foole, 
to make you whole again. 

Da-O}. As I am a knight, I honour her, and for- 
give her heartily. 

CU. About'it then prefently. Truewit is gone 
before to confront the coaches, and to acquaint 
you with fo much, if he meet you. Join with him, 
and 'tis well. See, here comes your antagonift, but 
fake ycM no notice, and be very jovial. 

Enter La-Feok. 

La-F. Are the ladies come» Sir John Daw, and 
your miftrcfs ? 

Daw. Yes, the ladies are come. Sir Amorous ! 
and my mfirefs is come. Sir Amorous : And we'll 
be very jo^ial^ Sir Amorous ! Your fcrvam, Sir 
Amorous ! \Exit Daw. 

La-F. Sir Dauphine I Yoa are exceeding wel- 
come, and honeft matter Clerimont. Where's my 
couQn ? Did you fee no collegiates, gentlemen ? 

Datf. Collegiates ! Do yea not hear. Sir Amo- 
rous, how you are abus'd ? 

JU .F. How, Sir ? 

Cle. Will you fpeak fo kindly to Sir John Daw, 
that has done you fuch an affront ? 

F U-F. 
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La-F. Wherein, gentlemen ? Lettme b^ a fuitoc 
to you to know, I befeech you ! 

CU. Why Sir, his miftrefs is married to-day; to 
Sir Dauphine's uncie, your coufin's neighbour^ 
and he has diverted all the ladies, and all your 
company thither, to fruftrate your provifion, and 
ftick a dilgrace upon you. He was here, now, td 
have enticed us awayfromyou too: Butwetold 
him his own I think; 

La-F. Has Sir John Daw wrong'd me fo in- 
humanly ? ■ . . . . ■ 

Bau. He has done it, Sir Amorous, moft mali- 
cioufly and trtacheroufly : but if yeu'll be rul'd 
by us, you ihall quitthim.i'faith. ' 

' La-F. Good gentlemen ! I'll make one, believe 
it. How, I pray? ■ ■ - 

■ Dau. Marry, Sir, geC rae your pheafants, and 
your godwits, and your beft meat, and dlfh it irt 
filver dilhes of your coufin's prefently, and fay no^ 
thing, but clap-me a clean towel about you, like a 
fewer 1 and bare-headed, march aforeit with a good 
confidence ('tis bgi over the way, hard by,) and 
we'll fecond you,' where you mail fett it; o* the 
board, and bid 'em welcome to't, which Ihallfhow 
'tis yours, and difgrace his preparation utterly S 
And for your coufin, whereas me mould be troubled 
here at home with making welcome, (he Ihall trans- 
fer] all that labour thither, be a principal gueft 
herfclf, and be honour'd, and have her health drunli; 
as often, and as loud as the beft of 'em. 

La-F. I'll go tell her prefently. It fhall be done, 
that's refolved, [£«/.* 

Cle. I thought he would not hear it out^ but 
'twould take him. ' 

Datt. Well, there b^ guefts^ and meat now; how 
ftiall we do for mufick i 

CU. The ft.ell of the venifon, going thro* the 
ftreei, will invite one noife gf fidlers or other. 

Dau, 
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X>j&, I would it would call the trumpeters 
thither. 

Cle. They have intelligence of all feafts. Twenty 
to one but he have 'em. 

Dau, 'Twill be a irioft folemn day for my uncle, 
and an excellent fit of mirth for us; 

Cle. Ay, if we can hold-up the emulation be- 
twixt Foole and Daw, and never bring them to 
expoftulate. 

Dau. Tut, flatter 'em both, (as Truewit fay^ 
and y^Bjnay take theJr underflandings in a puriehet. 

Cle. See ! Sir Amorous has his towel on already. 
Have ypH perfuaded your coufin ! 

Re-enter ta-Fook. 

La-F. Yes, 'tis very feafibk : She'll do any thing, 
me fays» rather than the La-Fooles fliall be dif- 
grac'dl 

Dau. She is a noble kinfwoman. It will be Aich 
a device, Sir Amorous ! It will pound all your 
enemies pradtices to powder, and blow him up with 
his own mine, his own train. 

La-F. Nay, we'll give fire, I warrant you. 

Cle. But ypw muft carry it privately, without 
any noife, and take no notice by any means. 

Etiter Otter. 

Oit. Gentlemen, my princefs fays yew Ihall have 
all her filver difties, ftftinate: And fhe's gone to 
alter hertire a little, and gq with you.' 

Cie. And yourfclf- too, captain Otter. 

Dau. By any means. Sir. 

Olt. Yes, Sir, I do mean it : But I would entreat ' 
my coufin Sir Amorous, and you, gentlemen, to be 
fuitors to my princefs, that I may carry my bull 
and my bear, as well as my horfe. 

Cle. That you fliatl do, captain Otter. 

La-F. My coufin will never confent, gentlemen. 
F a jD«», 
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Dau. She muft confent. Sir Amorous, to reafonj 

La-F. Why, flie fays they are no detonan among 
ladies. 

Ott. But they are detoroy and that's better. Sir. 

J}^i. Where is your princefs, captain ? Prajtbe 
our leader. 

Ott. That I (hall. Sir. 

Ck. Make hafte, good Sir Amorous. [^Exeunt. 

Scene changes to the boufe of Morofe. 

Marofe^ Epicistte, and Cutberd. 
Mar. The ceremony, thank Heaven, is oven — ' 
Might not the ring biiid( without idle difcourfe ? 
Give the prieft an angei for himlelf, Cutberd, and 
a brace of angels for his cold; It is filf we fhould 
thank fortune, double to nature, for any benefit 
(he^confer^ upon us : Bciides, it is his imperfedlion, 
but my folace. [Exit Cutberd.'] How much happier 
am I than, in old time, Pigmalion, poiTeffing a 
ftatue, oft whom Heaven hath already beftow^ 
animation ! Approach, thou living marble ! thou 
rich vein of beauty, approach! Grieve not that 
thou art poor, and thy friends deceafed, love ! 
Thou haft brought a wealthy dowry in thy filence ; 
and in refpcft of thy poverty, I (hall have thee 
more loving and obedient. 

Ent&, Truewit. 

^ru. Where's mafter Morofe ? 

Mor. Is he come again ? Lord have mercy upoa 
me! 

Trtt. Heaven fave you. Sir, and give yOu all 
contentment in your fair choice, here ! Before^ I 
was .the bird of night to you, the owl i but now, I 
am the meffenger of peace, a dovci and bring you" 
the glad wiihes of many friejids to the cclcbVation 
of this good hour! ' 

Mor. 
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' JWfcr. Whatliouri Sir! 

SVa. Yourmarriage-hour, Sir, I commend your 
refoliuion, that (notwithftanding all the dangers I 
laid afore you,' in the voice of a night-crow) would 
yet go~on, and be yourfelf. It Ihcws ypw arc a 
man conftant to your own ends, and upright tof 
your purpofes, that would not be put off with ]£&■> 
handed cries. 

Mor. How Ihould yoa wrire at the knowledge 
of fo much ? 

Tru. \Yhy did yau ever hope. Sir, committing 
it to a prieft, that lefs than the whole town Ihould 
know it ? The peal of bells fliall fill the air with 
it i the drums ihall reverberate the happy tidings i 
and at length the cannon fhall bring you, like 
another Jove, in thuuder to your Scmele. There 
will be a troop of faihionable ladies from the college 
to vifit you prefentiy, and their train of minions 
and followers. 

Mor. O, my torment, my torment I 
. Tru. Nay, if yo)i endure the firft half hour. 
Sir, fo tedioufly, and with this irkfomenefs^ what 
comfort, Or hope, can this fair gentlewoman make 
to herfelf hereafter, in the confidera,tion of fo many 
years as are to come ? Oh, here are the ladies ! 

JEnfer Daw, Haughty, Centaury, Mavis, and Trujly. 

Daw. This way, madam. 

Mor. O, the fea breaks in upon me ! Another 
flood ! An inundation ! I Hiall be overwhelm'd 
,with noife. It beats already at my Ihores! I feel 
an earthquake In myfeif, for't, 

DaVf. Give you joy, fair lady! Give you joy» 
Mr. Morofe ! I have brought fome ladies here to 
fee and know you. My lady Haughty, this my . 
lady Centaure, miftrefs Dol Mavis, niiftrefs Trufty, 
jjiy lady Haughty's woman. 

Tru. Nay, Sir, yoii muft kifs the ladies, yp* 
muft 
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muft not go-^way^ now j they come toward you to 
ieek you out. 

Hau. I'faith, Mafter Morofc, would yop fteal a 
InarriMp thus, in the midft of fo many friends^ 
and not acquaint us > Well, I'll kifs you, notwith- 
ftanding the jullice of my quarrel : Yon Ihal^ give 
ine leave, miftrefs, to ufe a becoming familiarity 
with your hufbahd. 

Hau. Is this the Silent Woman ? 

Tru. A gentlewoman of veiy abfoluta behaviour^ 
and of a good race. 

iiau. We'll make her a collegiate. 

Cm. Yes, faith, madam ; and Mavis and (he 
will fei; up afidev 

Tru. Efclicvc it, madam, and miftrcfs Mavis, 
(he will fullain her parCi 

MiK3. I'll tell you that, when I have talk'd with 
her, and try'd her* 

Hau. Ufe her very civilly. Mavis, 

Mav. So I wilt, madam, 

Mer. Blefled minute ! That they would whifper 
thus ever ! 

Tru. In the mean time, madam, Would but your 
ladylhip help to vex him a little ! Yep know his 
difeafe, talk to him about the wedding-ceremonies, 
or call for your gloves, or 

Hau. Lett me alone. Centaure, help me. Mafter 
brid^room, where are you ? 

Mor. O, it was too miraculoufiy good to laft! 

Hau. We fee no enfigns of a wedding here j no 
character of a bride-ale ; where be ourTcarves and 
our gloves ? I pray you, give 'em us. Let's know 
your bride's colours, and yours at leaft. ^ 

Cen. Alas, madam, he has provided none. 

Mor. Had I known your iadyftiip's painter, I 
would. - 

Hau. He has given it you, Centaure, i'flpth. 
But^do ytTw hear, Mr. Morofe, a jeft will not abfolvc 

you 
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.you in this manner. You that have fuck'd thp 
milk of the court, been a courtier from the biggeh 
'to the night-cap (as we" may fay), and yow to 
pffend in iuch a high point of ceremony as this ? 
'And "leibyournuptials want allmarks of folemnity! 
How much plate have you loft to-day (if yi« had 
but regarded your profit) what, gifts, what friends, 
fhrQ' your mere rufticity f 
' JWor.' Madam 

Hau. Pardon me, Sir, I muft infinuate your 
errors to you. No gloves ? no garf^rs ? no fcarves ? 
■iio epithalamium ? ho mafque? 

Daw. Yes, madam, I'll make an epithalamium ; 
I promifed my miftrefs j I have be^n, it already : 
-Will your ladylhip hpar it ? ', 

Hau. Ay, good' Jack Daw. 

Mor. Will it pleafc your ladylhip command 3 
fhaihber, and be private with your friend ? My 
whole houfe is yours. 

' 2>a. Come, you are a rude bridegroom, to^ en- 
tertain ladies of honour in this fafhion. 

Cen. He is a rude groom indeed. 

Tru. By that light you deferve to be grafted, and 
have your horns reach from one fide of the ifland 
to the other. Do not miitake me, Sir; I but fpeak 
this to give ^e ladies fome heart ^ain, not for any 
malice to you.' 
' Afor, Is this your bravo, ladies ? 

Tru. If you utter fuch another word, I'll take 
miftrefs bride in, and begin^to you in a very fad 
cup, do you fee ? Go to, know your friends, and 
fuch as love you. 

Eftier Clermon(. 
Cle. By your leave, ladies. Do you want any 
muficlti' r have brought you variety of noiles. 
piay. Sirs, all (rf you. [Mufict efforts. 

■ Mor, 
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Met, O, a plot, a plot, a plot, a plot, upon me F 
This day I Ihall be their anvil to work-on, they 
will GT^tE me afunder. 'Tis worfe than die noife oS 
afaW: 

Ck. No, they are hair, rofin, and cat-gpts. I 
can give you the receipt. 

yVK. Peace, boys. 

Ck. PUy, I fay. . 

Ttu. Peace, raicals. Yon fee who's your friend 
4H>w, Sir. 

Enter La-fooUy Mrt. Otter^ axdjitrvants^ wUb difiSs. 
ilAok you here. Sir, what honour is done you un. 
ripeftcd, by your nephew ; a ■wedding-dinner come, ' 
and a knight-fewer before it, for the more reputa- 
tion : and fine Mrs. Otter, your neighbour, in the 
tMl <rf it. ^ 

Mor. Is tljat Go^on, that Medufacome ? Hide 
me, hide me. 

Tru. I warrant you, Sir, ftie will not transform 
you. Look v. on her with a good course/ Pray 
you entertain her, and conduft your guefts in. No? 
Madam Haughty, will you entreat -in _the ladies? 
The bridegroom is fo fliame-fac'd here. 

Hau.' Will it pleafe your ladyfliip, madam ? 

Cen. With the benefit of your company,mifl:rels. 

Mrs. On. 'Tis my place. . . 

Mav. Yo'o ftiall pardon me, Miftrefs Otter. 

Tru. Captain Otter, what news i 

■ Enter Otter. 
Ott. I have brought my bull, bear, and horfe, in 
private, and yonder are the trumpeters without, and 
the drum, gentlemen, ['The'drum-and trumpets found. 
Mor. Oh, Oh, Oh! 

Oit. And we will have a roufe in each of them, 
anon, foi- bold Britons i'faith. 

Mer. 
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Mor, Oh, Oh, Oh! 
4ii. Fqllow, follow, follow. Exeunt. 

Mmmt Morofe and Epcane. 
lAor. Oh, tonnent and mifery ! my houfe is the 
tower of Babel ! But I will take courage, piit on 
a martyr's refolution, and mock- down all their 
attemptings with patience. 'Tis but a day, and 1 
will fufFer heroically. Shall an afs exceed me in 
fortitude ? no. Nor will I betray my infirmities 
with hanging dull cars, and make them infultj 
but bear up bravely and conftantly, 'Tis but a 
day i and the remnant of my life IhaJl be quiet and 
eafy. I have wedded a lamb j no tempefts Ihall 
henceforth difturb us, no found annoy us, louder 
than thy Hill, fmall voice, my love, loft as the 
whifperingoffummer breezes, or fweet murmurof 
turtles. Wives are wild cats j but thou Ihalt be a 
tame domeftic animal, with velvet feet entering my 
chamber, and. with the foft purring of delight and 
affeftion, inviting the hand of thy hufband to 
^roke thee, Come, lady. {Exeunt fondln%. 



ACT IV. 



Enttr 'Truemit^ Clermont. 



■w 



tormented ? or man indeed ? 
CU! I have not read of the like in the chronicles 
of the land,' 1 

Tru. The laughter, dancing, noife of the 
G n^u0cl£, 
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muficlc, and of the whole family, ahngft diSaa&fi 

him. 

■ Cle. And how foberly Dauphine labours to 

fatisfy him, that U wa» oone of his plot ! 

Tfw. And has almoft brougjit hun to the,fMthj^ 
i'the article. Here he comes. 

Enter Daupbhtt. 

Where is he aow? What's become of Jiim^. 

Dauphine ? 

jSati. Oh, hold me up a little ■, I Ihall go awa^ 
i'thejdl eUe^ He has got on his whole neft o£ 
night-caps, and lock'd himfelf up at the top o' th& 
houfe, as high, as ever he can climb from the nqifc 
I peep'd in at a cranny, and faw him fitting, oven a< 
crofs beam o' the roof, like St. Georgp o' horfc- 
bock, at the door of an ale-houJe; and> be wiiL 
fleep there. 

Ck. But where are your colkgiai^s I 

batt. Withdrawn with the bwde, 

Tru. Oh, they are infiru£Ung her in the.coU^e- 
grammar* 

Cle. Methinks the Lady Haughty looks well 
to-day. 

Tru, I begin'to fufpcft you, Dauphine. Speak, 
art thou in loveinearneft? 

t>au. Yes, by my troth am I, with all the? 
coUegiates. 

Cle. Out on thee. With dl of them ? 

?>-«. No; I like him well. Men fliould tore 
wifely, and all the women, Thou would'ft think it 
ftrange, if I ftiouid make 'em all in love with thee 
afore night I , ' 

tiau, I would fay, thou hadft the belt Philtre 
i* the world, and couldft. do more than madatA 
Medea. 
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' Trv. If I do not, letHne play the mountebank, 
vhilc I Uve, fbr my maintentnce. 
Pau. So be it, I fay. 

Enitr Otter, Daw, and La-FoeU. 

Ott. O lord, gentlemen, how my knights and I 
have mifs'd you ncre ! 

Cle, Why» captain, what fcrvicc? what fervice? 

Ott. To fee me bring-up my bull, bear, and 
horft^to fight. 

Daw. Ye^ faith, the captwn fays we IhaU be his 
dogs to bait *em. 

Tiau. A good employment, 

STrH. Come on, let's fee your courfe then. 

t^'F. I am afraid my coufm will be oSended if 
ihe come. , ' 

Ott. Be afraid of nothing. Gentlemen, \ have 
plac'd the drum and the trumpets, and one to give 
*em the fign when y®i« are ready. Here's my bull 
for myfelf, and my bear for Sir John Daw, and 
my horfe for Sir Amorous, J^Iow feltyour foot to 
mine, yours to his, and — ■ — 

IJt-F. Pray Heaven, my coufm come not. 

Ott. Saint George and Saint Andrew ! fear no 
ioufins. Come, found, found. Et raucefirepuerunt 
cernua cantif. [Trumpets, 

Tru. Well faid. Captain, i'failh j well fought at 
the bull J 

C/*. Well held'at the bear! 

Tru. Low, low, captain. . 

- Daa. Oh, the horfe has kick'd-off his do^ already. 

La-P. I cannot drink it, as I am a k'niglit. It 
^oes ^ainft my confcience. My coufin will b? 
angry with it. 

Dazif. I ha' done mine. 

Tru. Yiv fought high and fair. Sir John, 

C/e. At the head, 

Dau. Like anexcellent bear-dog^ 

Ga Ott. 
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Ott, Sir Amorous, ydu muft not equivocate. It 
mult be pull'd-down, for alt my coufiti. 

Cle. 'Sfoot, if you take not your 'drink, they'll 
think you are difcontented with fomething j you'll 
betray all, if you take the leaft notice. 

La-F. Not I, I'll both drink and talk then. 

Ott. You muft pull the horfe on his knees. Sir 
Amorous j fear no coulins. Ja3a eft alea. 

^ra. Oh, now he's in his vein, and bold. The 
lealt hint given him of his wife^ now, will make 
him rail defpcrately. 

Cle, SpeaJc to him of her, '. 

Ttu. Do you, and I'll fetch her to the hearing 
of it. [Exit. 

Dau. Captain He-Otter, your She-Otter is coi^- 
.ing, your wife. 

Ott. Wife ! Buz. "titivilitium. There's no .fuch 
thing in nature. I confefs, gentlemen, I have a 
•cook, a laundrefs, a houfe-drudge, that ferves me, 
and goes under that title : But he's an afs that will 
be fo uxorious to tie his affeftionstoone. Wife! the 
name dulls appetite. A wife U a fcurvy clogdogds'^ 
an unlucky thing, a veiy 'forefaid bear-whelp, 
without any good faftiion or breeding ; mala befiia^ 
[His wife is brought out to bear him by Truewtt,, 

Dau. Why did you marry one then, captain ? 

Ott. I married with fix thoufand pound; I, I 
was in love with that. I have not kifs'd my fiiry 
thefe forty weeks. 

C/e. The more to blame you, captain. 

3>«. Nay, Mrs. Otter, hear him a fittle firft, 

Ott. She hath a breath worfe than my grand- 
mother's, profeSi. 

Mrs. Ott. Oh, treacherous Ijar ! Kifs me, fweet 
mafter Truewit, and prove him a flandering knave. 

Trv. I'll rather believe you, lady. 

Ott. And flie has a peruke, that's like a pound 
of hemp, mad&up in ihoe-thrids. 

Mrs. Ott, 
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A^s. On. Oh,' viper, mandrake ! 

Ott. A moft vile face I and yet flie fpends mc 
forty poundi a year in walhes for it, mercury, and 
hogs' bones.' AH her teeth were made i'the Black- 
Friers, both her eye-brow3 i* the Strand, and her 
hair In Silver-ftrect, Every part o* the town owns ' 
. apiece of her, , 

Mrs. Ott. I cannot hold. 

Ott. She takes herfelf afunderftill, when flie goes 
to bed, into fome twenty boxes ; and about next 
day noon is putr-cogether again, like a great Ger- 
pian clock ; and fo coniies forth, and rings a tedious 
larim to the whole houfe, and then is quiet again 
for an hour, but ifor her quarters. Ha' yOU done 
tne right, gentlemen ? 

Mn. Ott. No, Sir, I'll do you right with ray 
quarters, with my quarters. 

{She falls upon him and heats bim, 

Ott. Oh, hold, good princefs." 

ffrK. Sound, found. [Trumpets. 

Cle. A battlfe, a battle. 

Mrs. Ott. Yott notorious ftinkardly bearward, 
does my breath fmell ? 

Oit. Under correftion, dear princeft. Look to 
my bear and my horfe, gentlemen. 

Mrs. Ott. Do I want leeth, and eye-brows, thou 
bull-dog ? , 

Tru. Sound, found flill." [Trumpets. 

Ott. No, I protcft, under correftioh 

Mrs. Ott. Ay, now yo? are under corredion, y»ii 
protefl: : But y#u did not proteft before correftion. 
Sir. Thoy Judas, to offer to betray thy princcfs ! 
I'll make thee an example 

Merofe, within. 

Mor. Villains, murderers, fons of the earth, and 
traitors, what do you there ? 

Tru. ph, now the noifes have waked him, we 
Siali have his company. Enterf 
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Enter^- H^crefi, with « long fumrd. \ 

Mor. Rogues, hell-hounds>StentOTS» outof mf 
doors, you Ions of noife and tumult, b^oC&n an 
ill May-day, or when the gally-foift is a&Hit xo 
\Veftminfter { A trumpeter could not be conceiv'd 
but then. Out, out.I fay ? [Exit, dnvtBg-eiU tnat- 
pettrst Mrs. Ott. Daw and La-Feolf, 

CU. Where's Daw and La-Fcole f 

Ott. They are both run" away, Sir. Goodgcnr 
tlemen, hf^ to pacify my princefs, aiul fpeak tt} 
the great latiies for me, Wow muft I go lie with 
the bears this fortn^ht, and keep out o* the way, 
till my peace be made, for this fcandal Ihe b^ 
taken. Did not you fee my bull-head, gentlemen f 

Cle. Is't not on, captain ? 

Oil. Oh,here'tis. An* yoB come over, gentleman, 
and aflc for Tom Otter, we'll go down to Ratcliflf, 
and have a courfe i'faith, for al) thefe difafters. 

Tra. Away, captain, g^ off" while y^w are well, 

Ott. There is bona /pes left, ' [Exit. 

CU. I am glad we are ridJof him. 

Tru. Ycv had never been, unlefs wc had putt 
his wife upon him. His humour is as tedious at 
laft:/ as it was ridiculous at hrlt. 

Effier Haughty, Mrs. Otter, Mavis, Daw, La-Foote, 
Centaurty and Epicasne. 

Hail. We wonder'd why ygiw Ihriek'd fo, Mrs. 
Otter. 

Mrs. Ott. Oh, Heav'n, madam, he came down 
with a huge long,naked jveapon in both his hands, 
and look'd fo dreadfully. Sure he's befide himfelf. 

Mav. Why, what made you there, Mrs. Otter? 

Mrs. Ott. Alas, Mrs, Mavis, I was chaiUCng. 
my fubjeft, and thought nothing of him. 

Daw. 'Faith, miftrefs, y^u muft do-fo too. 

i-carn to chaftife, Miftrefs Otter corrects her 
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hu{band To, lie dares not ^eak, but under cbr- 

ta-F, And with kis h« eff to her : 'Twwuld; 
do you good to fee. 

Hau. In fadnefs, 'tis good'"and mature counfclj ' 
praftife it, Morofti I'll cali. you Morofe ftilJ now', 
as I call Centaure and Mavis 1 we four will be all 
one. 

Cm. And you'll come to the college, and Eve 
widi us ? 

Hau, Make him give milk and honey. 

Mav. Look how yiyu nunage hiin ac firft, yoia 
fliall have him ever after. 

Cett. Lei- him allow you your coach and four 
horfes, your woman, y6ur chamber-maid, your 
page, your' gentleman-uflicr, your French cook, 
and four grooms. 

Hau. And go with us to Bedlam, to the China 
houfea, and to ^e Exchange, 

Cen. It will open the gate to your fame. 

Hau. Here's Centaure has immortalit'd herfelfy 
with taming of her wild niale. 

Mav. Ay, ihe has done the miracle of the 
kingdom. 

Re-enter Morcfe. 

Mcr. [Entering.'] They have rent my roof, walls, 
and all my windows, afunder, mth their braten 
throats. 

Mrs. Qtt. Ah ! [Sbrt«iing.] 

Mar. 1 will have none of thefe difcords in m/ 
houfe, lady Otter. 

Hau. What ails you. Sir ? 

A^r. And the reft of the train too. Mrs. Mary- 
Ambtiee, your examples, are dangerous. Begone, 
I fay' 

Eft. Eie, matter Morofe, that yau -will ufe this 
Ti^leiiGp to a gentlewoman I 

Mar. 
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Mor. How ! \J)ro^ing hisjiverd.'] 

Epi. It docs not become your gravity or breeding 
(in court a3 ydu pretend) to have offcr*d this 
outrage on a waterman, pr any more boiftcrous 
creature, much Ids a lady, 

Mor. Yon can fpeak then, 

Epi. Yes, Sir. 
■ Mer. Speak out, I m6in. 

Epi- To be fure. Sir : Why dtd ye« think yv* 
had married a ftatue ? or a motion oi\Iy ? one of 
the French puppets, with the eyes turn'd with a 
wire ? or fome innocent out of the hofpital, that 
would ftand with her hands thus, — and a pldfe- 
mouth, and look upon you. 

Mer. O immodefty ! a manifeft woman ! a 
downright virago ! "What, Cutberd ! Where's Cut- 
herd ? 

Epi. Nay, never quarrel with Cutberd, Sir ; it 
is too late now, I confcfs it doth 'bate fomewhac 
of the modefty I had, when I wrote fimply maid ; 
but I hope to make it a ftock ftill competent to 
the eft^e and dignity of your wife. 

Afiv. She can talk ! 

Epi. Yes indeed, Sir; did y^ja ever know a woman 
that could not i 

Mer. What, firrah ! none of my knaves there ? 
Where is this impoftor, Cutberd ? 

Enferj Servant. (Makes Jtgns.) 
Epi. Speak to him, fellow ; fpeak to him. I'll 
have none of this forc'd unnatural dumbnefs in 
my houfe, in a family where I govern. 

Mer. Govern ! She is my regent already ! I 
have married a Peni^efilea, a Semiramis ; fold my 
liberty to a diftaqT. But I'll be mafter ftilli-I'll 
void my houfe of this company, and bar-^up my 
doors. Where are idl my caters, my mouths, now? 
Enter ' 
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Enter Servants. 
Void my houfc, and bar up my doors, you varlets ! 

Eft. He is a varlet that fti^s to fucii an officci 
Lct'emftandopen! Shall I have a barricado made 
j^ainft iny friends, or be robbed of any plealiire 
they can give me by their honourable vifiution ? 

A/w. Oh, Amazonian impudence ! 
* Epi, Nay, in troth, in this, Sir, I fpeak but 
modeftly, and am more reafonablc than you. Are 
not ihcfe our nuptials ? and is it not meet to give 
the day to pleafures," Sir? We'll have Jollities of 
feafling, mufic, dancing, revels, and difcourfe : 
We'Uhave all. Sir, that may make the celebration 
of out marri^!;e high and happy. In, in, and be 
jpvi^, ladies ! In, I folloiy you. 

[£»/, prilb ladies. Daw, and La-Fook. 

Manent Marefe, Dauphin?, Truapit. 

Mor. Oh, my curfed angel, that inftrufted me 
to this fate ! 

Dau. Why, Sir? 

Mor. That I Ihould be feduc'd by fo foolifh a 
devil as a barber will make ! 

Dau. I would I had been worthy, Sir, to have 
partaken your counfel ; you (hould never have 
Irufted it to fuch a minifter. 

.f4er. Would I could redeem it with the lofs of 
an eye, nephew ! 

Dau. I hope there fliall be no fuch need. Sir. 
Take patience, good uncle. This is but a day, 
and 'tis well worn too now. 

Mor. Oh, 'twill be fo tor ever, nephew ; I forefee 
it, for ever. Strife and tumult are the dowry that 
comes with a wife, '■ 

?r«. I told yOM fo, Sir, and you would not 
believe me, 

Mor. Alas, do not rubfcfhofc, wounds, iiiafter 
H Truewit, 
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Truewit, to blood again; 'twas my negligence, 
Add not affliftion to affliftion. I have perceiv'd 
the eficti of jt, too late, in madam Otter. 

Ke-fttter Epifceni, l^c. 

Mpr. My executioner here again ! Oh, mifery ! 

Epi. How do you, Sir ? 

Mcr. Did you ever hear a nwre unneceffary 
queftion ? As if fhe did not fee I Why, I do as 
yow fee, emprefs, emprefs ! 

Epi. They (ay you are ruri''mad. Sir. 

MtfT. Not for love, I affure you, of you ; da 
yOB fee ? 

■ Epi. Oh lord, gentlemen ! lay hold on him, for 
Heav^'i fake. What Ihall I do ? "Who's his 
phyficuan (can you tell) that knows the ftate of 
his b^dy bcft, that I might fend for him ? GootJ 
Sir, fpeak : I'll fend for one of my doftors elfe. 

Mer. What, to poifon me, that I might die 
intdtate, and leave you poffefs'd of all ? 

Epi. Lord, how idly he talks, and how Ims 
<yes fparkle ! He looks green about the temples ! 
Do you fee what blue fpots he has ? 

Ck. Ay, its melancholy, 

Epi. Gentlemen, for Heaven's fake, counfel me ! 

Daw. The difeafe in Greek is called MmU^ jn 
^tin. Infanta. 

Mor. Shall I have a kdyre read upon me alive^ 

Epi. But what is tjiis to the cure f We are fure 
pnough of .the difeafe; 

Mor. Lettme go ! 

Tru. Why, we'll intreat her to hpl<il her peace, 
Sir. 

Mor, bji, no; labournot to ftop her. She is 
like a conduit-pipe, that will gufti out with mqrc 
^orcc when fhe opens again. Oh, oh ! , 

Epf. Sure he would do well enough, if he could 

peep, , . . , ■ 

Mor, 
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Mor. No, I fhouW do wcil enough/ if yv* 
could deep. Have I no friend, that will make her 
drunk, or give her a little laudattum^ at opium f 

Trtt. Why, Sir, (he talks ten times worfe in her 
fleep. 

M^. How ! 

Cle. Do yfrn know that. Sir ? never ceaies all 
night. . " 

Tru. And fnorts like a pig. 

Met. Oh, redeem me, Fate j redeem me. Fate I 
For how many caufts may a man be dJvorc'd, 
nephew ? 

Dau. I know not, truly. Sir. 

tru. Some divine muft refolve you in that. Sir, 
or canon-lawyer. 

M<^. I will not reft, I will not think of any 
other hope or comfort, till I know. So it would 
rid' me of her, I wou'd do penance, in a belfry, 
wifli a ring of ten bells ; in a cockpit-, at the death 
of a ftag ; the Tower- Wharf ; London-Bridge ; 
Biliingfgate, when the noifes are at their heighcbt . 
and loudeft. Nay, J would fitt-out a play, that 
were nothing but fights at fea, drums, trumpets, 
and tai^et; [ Exit with Dauphine. 

C!e. Alas, ' poor man ! 

Tru. You'll make him mad indeed, ladies, if 
you purfue this. 

. Hau. No, we'll led him breathe now, a quartOT 
of an hour or fo. 

Cle. By my faith, a large truce.' 

Hau. Is that his keeper, that is gone with him f ■ 

Daw. It is his nephew, madam. 

La-F. Sir Dauphine Eugene. 
' Cen. He looks like a very pitiful knight. 

Dazv. As can be. This marriage has putthim out 
Bf all. 

La-F. He has not a penny in his purfe, madam. 

Daw. H« is If ady to cry all this day. 

Ha L^-f. , 
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La-F. Averylharki he fet me i*th* nick t'other 
night at Primero. 

?r«. How thefe fwabbers talk ! 

Ck. Ay, Otter's wine has fwcU'd their humours 
above a fpring tide. 

Hau, Good Morofe, 1^'s go -in again! 

£/(. I wait on you, madam. 

[Exeunt ladies, Daw^ and La-Fooli i 
Epicene feUowing is recall^ by Tru. 

Tru. Do y0V hear, lady bride ? I pray thee now, 
as thou art a noble wench, continue this difcourfc 
of Dauphine within ; but praife him exceedingly ; 
magnify him with all the height of affcftion thou 
canft ; (I have fome purpofe in't) and do but beat 
off thefe two rooks, Jack Daw and his fellow, with 
any difcoritent, and I'll honour tht* for ever.' 

Epi. I warrant you j yop ftiall expert one of 'em 
prefently. [Exil, 

Cle. What a call of Caftriis are thefe, to hawk 
after ladies thus ! 
"^^, Tru. Ay, and ftrike at fuch an eagle as Dauphine. 

Cle. He will be mad, when we tell him! Here 
he comes. 

Enter: Dauphine. 

Ck. Oh, Sir, y»u are welcome ! 

Tru. Where's thine uncle ? 

Dau. Run-out o' doors, in's night-caps, to talfe 
with a cafuift about his divorce. It works ad- 
mirably; 

Tru. Thou would'ft ha' faid fo, ah' thou had'ft 
-. -bsen here ! the ladies have laugh'd at thee molt 
comfPftlly* fince thou weni'ft, Dauphine. 

Ci. ]&-nd aik'd, if thou -wect thine uncle's 
keeper. V 

Tru. ^d the brace of baboons anfwer'd Yes, 
and faid-. thou wert a pitiful poor fellow, and hadft 
notb'"ig but three fuits of apparel, and ibme few 
ben|:voknces that the lords gave thee to fool to 'em, 
'i fwagger. _ .Dan. 
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Ban. Lettmenot livci I'll i v: , : [U b.sj 
•■em both to grand madam's 1, ' : v,j h, ,, ,; 

*em bated with monkics. I 

Tru. Thou Ihalt not need,' ::;;-v n./' 'k- br.ni 
to thy hand, Dauphine. I..,,.-.. cmio.: ty 

feire upon 'em j truft my pl^- . 

Dau. Ay,, you have manv j ■. r- ■■ 5,;, yf,;.i had 
one^ to make allthe wenchesih ■ ■ 'irr.c. 

3>». Why, if Ido notyej :i ;, -. ,:, as ntar 
as 'tis, and that they do not t:v, ^ , ■ ■ -jivite thtc, 
and be ready to fearch for tHti., r ' .e mortpag* 
of my wit. 

CU. I'll be his witnefs; thou Oialt h^. it, 
Dauphine: Thou flialt be his fool fui' i . -, ir- lou 
doft not. 

Tru. Agreed. Perhaps 'twill be th-,- b-'trt- ; itc' 
But I'll not forfeit my furcties. Thou ih^l! \. ■ .'.ik. 
revenge on thefe wits and braviries of tK- ■ lie, 
Dauphine, and even thereby beconii; the ic 1. rhe 
reigning favourite of all the Coil.giatcs. 'he 
device fliall be mine, the pleafure tliiin; ov .. and 
Daw and La-Foole Ihall make tli^^'''"' ■ s tt* 

laughter for ev.'^r. 



ACT >-. 

A gallery in the houfe oj " '.r^'c. 

Truewit, Dauphine , Cler'. 

CU, T F you Ihould fail now ? 

1 rru. Oh, Sirs, I'll be anlv.-...-.; .. he 

ifliie. I cannot fail. I know the ' i.-:^.: r M- 

menfion of their underftandings to^:- \-.\ \ ■ 'H 

believe themfelves to be juft fuch ira .1 ;h ■■ k« 

/«m, neither more nor lefs : Thf !;;i^'c --' g, 

not 
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nottli .irc-jf .jn^r krilf", but by tradition. 'SligliC, 
man, ' *iii '■-■■■ "ebi as filent as ftgns, and their, 
pofts CO, •>■■: ] Iiavje done with them < Doy«ii 
oblerv-; »!. ■- :^ "/] <"* rather lobby indeed? 
Here ' c a t^ : lu pf ftudies, at each end one : 
Here \iU I ;■ ■ 1m:U a tragi-comedy between the 
Giieipii iir:..i I, ' t;hipellines. Daw and La-Foole- 

v-!.i( ': c " 'cm comes out firft, will I feize on : 

(XQai'-^\>'^'" .--''C'.tborHS behind the arras, and 
whipout I- c,,,i.-ii tlieiaftsandfpeak.) If Idonot 
mak'" thf^m keep the ^ace for this remnant of the 
day, 1 no, o: 'he year- — ■ — I hear Daw coming: 
Hit). . 111.' d ■ ;:j; laugn, for Heaven's fake. 

[Exeunt Baa. and Ckr. 

B,?ier. Sir John Daw. 

r '''-■ h is the way into the garden, trow ? 

5/ ta, Jiuk Daw! I am glad I have met 

wit CI, III good faith, I muft have this 

mat' -.■•j no fuither between you : I muft have it 

takf . .'., 

I' ■ \/hat: matter. Sir? between whom ? 

Hi ^ jmc, you difguife it; Sir Amorous and 

you. ,r yu love me. Jack, yo^ Ihall make ufc 

of >' ■■ pi] 'ofophy now, for this once, and de- 

livc- ■ c vi;iir Avord. The bride has untreated 

me, i . lU kr no blood fhed at her bridal. 

1 . . - .-i I Lupe to finifh Tacitijs, I intend no 

mil ■ ■ . 

5 i>. you not wait for Sir Amorous ? 

1 . r-'i: I, by my knighthood. 

5 /■ rid yuar fcholarlhip too ? 

1 1 r, J my fcholarlhip too.' 

1 Kio to, then I return you yourfword, and 

alk ircrcy ; but, putt it not up; for, yp|d will 

be ;- .. 't..d. 1 underftood that yijia had appre- 
he.: !. i', and walk'd here to brave him ; and that 
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yuW had heJ^your life conccinptible, in regard (f 
your honour. 

Daw. No, flo i no fuch thing, I affure you. 
He and I parted no\v, as good friends as could be, 

Jra.Truft not yop to that vifor. I faw him fince 
dinner with another face : I. have known many 
men, in my time,vex'd wit!i lofles, with deaths, 
and with abijfes ) but fo offended a wight as Sir 
Amorous, did I never fee or read of? For taking 
away his guefts, Sir, to-day, that's the caufe ; and 
he declares ii^ behind your back,with fuch threatcn- 
ings and contempts-!- — lie iiid to Dauphine, you 
were the arrant'ft afs 

Dasa. Ay, he may fay his pleafure. 

Tru. And fwears yovi are fo protefted a coward, 
that he knows yp*i, will never do him any manly 
or lingle right; and therefore he will take liis 
Courfe. 

Daw. I'll give him any fatisfaftion, Sifj — but 
fighting. _ 

- Tru. Ay, Sir i but who knows what fatisfaftlon 
he'll take : Blood he tliirlls for, and blood he wiU 
have i and whereabouts on you he will have it, who 
knows, but himfelf ? 

Daw, I pray you, Mafter Truowit, be yoi -.-■ 
piediator. 

Trs.WeU, Sir, concealyourfelfthenin this fti '/ 
fill I return. [He puts him up.) Nay, you n i-lt 
be content to be lock'd in ; for, for mine own 
reputation, I would not have you feen to receive a 
publicjc difgrace, while I have the matter in 
inanaging, G«ds fo, here he comes; keep your 
breath clofe, that he do not hear you figh.' In 
good faith, Sir Amorous, he is not this way -, I 
pray you be merciful, do not murder him : Yop. 
are arm'd as if you fourht a revenge on ail his race.' 
pood Dauphine, geahun away noni this pl.icc-J 
I never 
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T never knew a man's choler fo high/ but he would 
ipcak to his friends, he would hear reafon. Jack 
Daw, Jack ! aftcep ? 

Daw, [Comine forth'] Is hegone, maftcrTruewit? 

Tru. Ay j did you hear him f ' 

Daw. Oh, clear, yes. 

S>«. What a quick ear fear has ? 

Daw. But is he fo aFm'd, as y^M fay ?. 

'int. Arm'd ? did you ever fee a fellow fcf^out 
. > take poffclTion ? 

Daw. Ay, Sir. 

TrH. That may g^ve you fome light to conceive 
: him ; but 'tis nothing to the principal. He kasi- 
3t fomebody's old two-hand fword, to mow you 
• iTar the knees : Atd that fword has fpawn'd iuch 

■ dagger !■ But dicn he is fo hung with pikes, 

I albcrds, peitrbnels, callivers, and mufkets, that 
vt looks like a juitice of peace's hall ; A man of 

■ vo thoufand a year is not iefs'd at fo many 
- capons as he has on. You would think he meant 
t > murder all St. Pulchre's parifh.' He is fuffi- 
t iently arm'd to over-run a country. 

JXi'j^. Good lord ! what means he, . Sir ? I pray 
>':, marter Truewit, b*; you a mediator. 

'^i'rtt. Well, I'll try if he will be appeas'd with a 
k.^ or an arm ; if not, you muft die once. 

D.'.iv. I would be loth to lofe my right arm, for 
writing rfiadrigals. 

Tru. Why, if he will be fatisfied with a thumb, 
or a little finger, all's one to me. Yo>i muft think, 
•I'll do my beft. 

Duw. Good Sir, do. \Gm into- the clefet agtdn. 

Re-enter Dauphtjte and Cleriment. 

Cle. Wh;it haft thou done ? 
^TtfTTTe will let! me do nothing, man-, {ff^ioes 
all afore me j he.offcrs his left arm. 
Dau. Take it, by all means. 

Trw. 
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?r«. How ! maim 3 man for ever, for a jeft ? 
What a confcience haft thou ? 

J)au. 'Tis nolofs tohim; he has no ^ployment 
for his armsj' but to eat fpooji-meat. Befide, as 
good maim his body^ as his reputation, 

ffra. He is afcholar, and a wit, and yet he does 
not think fo. But he lofes no reputation with us % , 
for, we all refolv'd him an afs before. To your 
places again. 

Dau. Come away, Clerimont. 

[Retires -wUb Clerment. 

Enter La-FooU. 
^ru. Sir Amorous ! 
, La-F, Matter Truewit. 
3r«. Whither were you going? 
La-F. Down into the court. 
Tr«. By no means, Sir. 
LaF. Why, Sir ? , 

Tru. Enter here, if you love your life. 
La-F. Whjr ? why ? 

Tru. Queftion till your throat be cut, do : Dally 
"till the enraged foul find you. 

La-F. Who's that? • 

Tru. Daw it is : Will you in ? 
La-F. Ay, ay, I'll in : What's the matter ? 
■ Tru. Nay, if he had been cool enough to tell us 
that, there had been fome hope to atone you 1 but 
he feems fo implacably enrag'd. 

La-F. 'Slight, iec him rage : I'll hide myfelf. 
Tru. Do, good Sir -, but what have you done to 
him within, that Ihould provoke him thus ? You 

have broke fome jeft upon him afore the ladies 

La-F. Not I, never, in my life, broke jeft upon 
any man. The bride was praifing Sir Dauphine, 
and he went away in fnuff, and I foUowid him ; 
unlefs he took offence at m^e in his drink e're-whUe, 
that I would not pledge all the horie-fuU. 

J Tm. 
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Tru, Dy n.y j'jah, ;i ..i (hat may be; yoji re- 
r.-ic.Llier well: But he v.alks the round up and 
limvit, thro'evary roo !i o' the houfc, with a towel 
in his h.iivA, i-fying, Where's j_^-Foole ? Who 
law Li-ruuk? Aml.whca Dauphine and I de- 
ii];m.!<.-J tlic caiife, wc tan force no anfwcr from 
hint, but (Oh, revenge, how fweet art thou! I 
\v,ll itranglc him in this towel} which leads us to 
onjccture, that the main caule of his,fury is, for 
bringing your meat to-day, with a towel about you, 
to his irlcrcdit. ^ 

La-F. Like enough. Why, an he be angrv for 
that, I'll (lay heie till his anger be blown over. 

Tru. A good becoming rdoludon, Sirj if y^^i 
can putfit on o'the fudden. 

La-F. Yes, I can put it on: Or, I'll away into 
the country prefi'ntly, 

tru. How will yoii go out of the houfe. Sir? 
He knows you are i' the houfe, and he'll watch you 
this Te'nnight, but he'll have you: He'll out-wait 
"a-ferieant for you. 

La F. Why, then I'll ftay here. 

Tru. You mull; think how to viduil youffelf in 
time then. 

La F. Why, fwect mafter Truewit, will yim 
entreat my coufin Otter to fend me a cold venifon 
pa!>v, a b'lrtleoriwoofwine, and a pallw to lie-on? 

Tru. Oh, I would not advife you to fleep, by 
any rre insl 

La-F, Would not yo'u. Sir? why, then I will 
not, 

Ttk. Yet there's another fear. 

La F. Is there. Sir ? What is't ? 

3>K. No, he cannot break-opep this door with 
his foot fure. 

La-F. I'll fet my back againft it. Sir. I have 
a good back. 

fru. But then if he fiiould batter.' 

, La-F. 
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La-F. Batter ! If he dare, 1*11 have an aftion of 
^tteiy againft him. 

Tru. CaA. you the worft. He has fent for 
powder already, and what- he will do with it, no 
man knows : perhaps blow . up tlje comer o' the 
houfc where he fufpeifts yoil are.' Think upon 
fome fatisfeition, or terms, to offer him, 

£^-F. Sir, I'll give him any iatisfaaion : I dare 
give any terms. 

Tru. You'll ieavcit to mc,then? 

La-F. Ay, Sir : I'll ftand to any conditions. 

{Gees into the chfet. 

Tru. How now, what think yen. Sirs? [He calls 
forth Cleriment and Dauphine.'] Wer't not a difficult 
thing to determine, winch of ihcfe two f;;ar'd moll ? 

Cle. Yes, but this fears the bravefl: : The other, 
ft wliindling daftard, Jack Dr.w ! Buf La-Foolc, a 
brave heroiclt coward ! andisafraidi" a greatlook^ 
and a ftouc accent. I iike him rarely. 

Tru. Had it not been pity thefc two Ihcnld have 
been conccal'd ? 

Ge. Shaltlgofetchthcladicsto the cataiirophe?^ 

Tru. Umph? Ay, by my troth. Do, Clerinmnt, ''" 
fetch 'em, and difcourle trj 'em all that's pafs'd, 
,and bring 'em into the gallery here, ■ 

Datt. This is thy extiemc vanity now : thow 
■ think'fl thou wert undone, if every jeft chou mak'ii: 
were not publifti'd. 

Tru. Thou llialt fee how unjufl: thou art prr- 
ientiy.. Clerimont, lay it was Dauphine's j>iot. 
Truft me not, if the whole drift be not for thy 
good, [Exit QermOHi.] There's a fcarf i' the next 
room, putit on, and be ready when I call Amorous. 
Away ! John Daw ! 

Daw, peeping out of the clafitf. 

Daw. "What good news. Sir? ''"■.. 
. Tru. 'Faith, i have follow^, and argued with 
him hard for you.' I told him, yoa were a knight, 
1 2 and 
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i and a fcholar, and that y9U knew fortitude :did 
conflft magu fatiendo quota /acieitdo^ vu^uftraiJt 
ftam feriende. 

Daw. It doth fo indeed. Sir. 

Tru. And that you ^vould fufier, I told him; 
So at firft he demanded, by my troth, in my 
conceit, too. much. 

DiKB. What was it. Sir ? 

Tru. Your upper lip, and fix o'^our fore-teeth. 

Da^. 'Twas unrealonable. 

Tru. Nay, I told him plainly,, you could not 
fpare 'cm all. So after long argument, {^o fc? ««, 
as you know) I brought him down to your two 
burtcr-tecth, and them he would have. . 

Daw: Oh, did you fo ? Why, he fliall have 'em. 

Tru. But he (hall not. Sir, by your leave. The 
conclufion is this. Sir: Becaufe yoki fhall be very 
good friends hereafter, and this never to be re- 
member'd or upbraided-, belides, that he may not 
boall he has done any fuch thing to you in his own 
perfon, he is to come here in difguife, give y^ 
five kicks in prirate. Sir, take your fword from 
' you, and lock you up in that ftudy during plea- 
furc; Which will be out a little whilej we'll getit 
releas'd prefently. 

Daw. Five kicks ? He fhall have fix. Sir, to b« 
friends. 

Tru. Believe me, you Ihall not over-Ihoot your- . 
fclf, to fend him that word by me. 

fJav}. Deliver it. Sir; he (hail have them with all 
my heart, to be friends. 

Tru. Friends ? Nay, an he (hould not be fo, 
and heartily too, upon thefe terms, he. (hall have 
me to enemy while .1 live. Come, Sir, bear it 
bravely! 

Davf. Oh, Sir, 'tis nothing. 

Tru. True. What** fix kicks 'to a man that 
reads Seneca ? . 

Daw. 
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J)av>. I have had a hundred, Sir. 

Ladies enter here, hreught hy Clermont y andUJien.' 
^rit. Sir Amorous ! No Ipeaking one to another, 
or rehearfing old matters, 

[Daupbine comes forth and kicks him. 
Haw. One, two, three, four, five. I proteft. 
Sir Amorous, you Ihall have fix. 

Ttu. Nay, i told you, ypu ihould not talK-^ 
Come, give him fix, an he will needs. Your 
fword. Now return to' your fafe cuftody ; yon 
fhali prefently meet afore the ladies, and be the 
deareit friends one to another. [£«/ Daw.'] Give 
me the fcarf now, thou flialt beat the otl^r bare- 
fac*d. Stand by. Sir Amorous ! ' 

Re-enter Sir Amorous. 

ta-F. What's here ? A fword ? 

Tni. I cannot help it, without I Ihould take the 
quarrel upon myfclt. Here he has fent you his 
fword 

La-F. I'll receive none on'r. 

Tru. And he wills you to faften it againft a wall, 
and break your head in fome few Icveral places' 
againft the hilts. 

Z-j-F- I will not, tell him. roundly. I cannot 
endure to Ihedj my own blood. 

Tru. Will you not ? 

La-F. No, I'll beat it againft a fair flat wajl, 
if that will fatisfy him : If not, he ftiall beat it 
hiaifelf for Amorous. 
■ ?>». Why, this is ftrange ftarting ofi", whejj i 
man undertakes for you ! I offcr'd him another 
condition ■, will yaw Hand to that ? 
• La-F. Ay, what is't ? 

Tru. That you will be beaten in private. 

La-F. Yes, I am conter t, ^at the blunt. 

Tru, Then you muft fubmitVourfelf to be hood- 
wink'd 

Upl:«lov Google 



fa E P I C CR N K; OR. 

wink'd in this fcart', and be k-J to him,' whei^ he 
will take your fword from you, .".ml make you bear 
a blow over the mouth, and tweaks by the nofe 
out of number. 

La-F. I am content. But,why muft I be blinded? 

Tru. That's for your good. Sir ; bccaufe^if he 
fliould giuw inlblcnt ui'on this, and publifb it 
hcrcafrcr toyourdifgrace (which I hope he will not 
cio) y#u might Iwcar fafcly, and proteft, he never 
Wat you, to your knowledge. 

La-F. Oh, I conceive. 

Ttk. I do not doubt but you'll be perfed good 
friends upon't, and not dare to utter an ill thought 
one of another in future. 

La-F. Net I, as Heaven help me, of him., 

Tru. Nor he of you, Sir. If he, fhould^— — 
Come, Sir. Ail hid ; Sir John ! 

[Dauphine enters to tweak him. 

La-F. Oh, Sir John, Sir John. Oh, o-o-o-p-o- 
Oh— . 

Tru. Good Sir John, leave tweaking, yen'll blow 
his noli; oiF. 'Tis Sir John's pleafure, you fhould 
retire into the ftudy. Why, now you are friends. 
All biuL-nic-fs between you,I hope, is buried i Vfyt 
fiiall toiuc fonh.by and by, Damon and Pythias 
u-^on'r, and embrace with . all the ranknefs oif 
friendfiiip that can be. {,Exit La-Focle.] I cruft, we 
Hiall have 'cm t.iiner i' their langu^e hereafter. 
Uauphine, I worlhip thee. Het.vcii's will, the 
ladies have Jurprlz'd us. 

Hmghiy, Centaure, Mavis, Mrs. Otter, Epiciene^ 

Trujfy, come forv)ardy having difiovere^ part of the 

faf, June. 

Hau. Centaure, how our judgments were impos'd» 
on by thefe adulterate knights ! 

Cm. Nav, madaiii. Mavis was more deceiv'd 
than we -y 'twas her commendation utter'd'em in the 
coliL-se. Mav. ■ 
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■ Mav. I commended but their wits, madam, and 
their braveries. I never iook'd towards thciir 
Valours. 

Hau. Sir Dauphine is valiant, and a wit coo, it 
fcems. 

Mav. And a bravery too. 

Haa. Was this his prpjeft ? 

Mrs. On. So marterClerimont intimates, madam. 

MdV. lie is a very worthy gentleman. 

Cen. I could iovc a man for fuch a n9ie ! 

Mav. Or kicii a lej? ! 

Cen. He has an excellent good eye, madam. 

Aiav, And a very good look ! 

Tru. See how they tye thee, man ! They are taken, 
I warrant tliee. 

Hau, You have unbrac'd our brace of knights 
here, mafter Trucwit. 

3"ra, Not I, madam j it was Sir Dauphinc's 
engine. 

Hau. I am gtad of the fortune (befide the dif- 
cbvery of two fuch empty cafkets) to gain the 
knowledge of. fo rich a mine of virtue as Sir 
Dauphine. 

*CeH. We would be all glad to fttle him of our 
friendlhip, and fee him at the (^allege. 

Mav. He cannot mix with a fwceterfocicty, I'll 
-. f rophefy ; and I hope he hitpfelf will think fo. 

Bau. I fliould be rude to imagine othcrwife, 
iady. 

Tru. Did not I tell thee, Dauphine ? But purfuc 
it now thou haft: 'em. 

Haa. Shall we go in again, Morofe ? 

Epi. Yes, madam. 

Cen. We'll entreat Sir Dauphine's company. 

Tru. Stay, good madam, the interview of the 
two friends, Fylades and Oreftes : I'll fetch 'em 
out to you ftraight. 

Bm. Will you, mafter Truewit ? 

Dan. 
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Dan. Ayj but, noble ladies, db not cortfefs in 
your countenance, or outward bearing.to *em, any 
(iifcovtry of their follies, that we may fee how they 
will bear up again, 

i/.ia. We will not. Sir Dauphjne. 

Cent. Mav. Upon our honours. Sir Dauphine ! 

yra. Sir Amorous, Sir Amorous. The ladies 
are here. 

La-F. Are they? . 

Tru. Yes; but flip out by and by, as their backs 
are tum'd, and meet Sir John here, as by chance, 
when 1 call you. Jack Daw ! 

Daw. [Peeping.'] What fay you, Sir ? 

Tru. Whip out behind me fuddenly, and no 
anger i' your looks to your adverfary: Now, now ! 

Enter, at oppose doors. Daw and La-Feok. 

La-F, Noble Sir John Daw ! Where ha' yop 
been ? 

Da'w. To leek you, Sir Amorous. 

La-F. Mc ! I honour you, 

Diw. I prevent you, Sir. 

Cle. They have forgot their rapiers. 

?V«. Oh, they meet in peace, man. 

Dau. Where's your fword. Sir John ? 

Cle. And your's. Sir Amorous ? 

Daw. Mine ! my boy had it forth, to mend the 
handle, e!cn now. 

La-F. And my gold handle was broke, too, and 
my boy had it forth. 

Deu. Indeed, Sir ? How their excufes meet. 

Cle. What a confent there is i' the handles ? 

Tru. Nay, there is fo i' the points too, I wMrant 
you. 

lYrs. 0/t. Oh, me ! madam, he comes ^ain, 
the madman ! Away, 

[Exeunt Ladies, Vaw, and La-FooU. 

Enterr 
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EnttKfMtrofe^ mtb two fiveris. 
\ Mer. What make thefe naked weapons here, 
tkmlemen ? 
. Tru. Oh, Sirj here hath like to have been mur- 
der fince yoa went ! A couple of knights fallen-out 
about the brute's favours : We were fain to take« 
away their weapons. 

Mor. For her favours ? 

Tru, Ay, Sir^ heretofore, not prefent. ClerJ- 
monr, carry 'em their fwords now. They have 
done all the hurt they will do. \^Exit Clermont. 

Dau. Have you fpoke with a lawyer. Sir ? 

Alor. Oh, no! thereisfuchanoifei'the court, that 
they have frighted me home with more violence than 
I went ! Such fpeaking, and counter-fpeaking, 
with their feveral voices of citations, appellations, 
allegations, certificates, attachments, interroMtories, 
references, conviftions, and affliftions indeed, among 
the doctors and proitors, that the noife here is 
■fiience to't ! a kind of calm midnight ! 

Tru. Why, Sir, if you would be refolv'd Indeed, I 
can bring you hither a very fufiicient lawyer, and a 
learned divine, chat Ihall inquire into every leaft 
fcruple for you. '■» 

Mor. Can you, mafter Truewit ? • 

Tru. Yes, and are very fobcr grave perfons, :^at 
will difpatch in a chamber, with a whilper or t^'o, 

Mer. Good Sir, fliall I hope this benefit ^Vom 
you, and truft myfelf into your hands ? y 

Tru. Alas, Sir ! your nephew and I hav^ been 
afliam'd, and oft-times mad, fince yow ^\pnt, to 
think how you are abus'd. Go in, gooc -Sir, and 
lock yourfelf up till we call you ; we'll tell you 
more anon. Sir. 

Mor. Do your pkafurc with me, gentlemen j 
do but divorce me from my wife, and I am bonnd 
to you for ever. , [Exit. 

K Di'u. . 
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Dm. What wilt thou do now. Wit ? 

Tru. Recover me hither Otter and the barber, 
if y#Ii can, by any means, prefcntly. 

I>aM. Why ? to what purpofc ? 

Tru. Oh, I'll make the dcq^eft dtvine^and gravell 
lawyer.out o' them two, for nim. 

Dau. ThoQ canft not, man i thefc arc waking 
dreams. 

Tru. Do not fear me. Clam but a civil gown 
with the welt o' the one, and a canonical cloke 
wirh fleeves o* the other, and give *em a. few tcrma 
in their mouths, if there come not forth as ihle a 
dijftor, and compledt'a parfon, for this tum.as may 
be wiih'd, truft not my elcAion : The barber 
fmatters Latin, I remember. 

J)au. Yes, and Otter too. 

Tru. Well then, if I make 'em not wrangle 
out this cafe, to his no comfort, letf me be 
thought a Jack Daw, or La-Foole, or any thing 
.voik. Go you to your ladies; but firft ftnd ior, 
iliem. 

Ddu. I will J and you Ihall have Otter in a 
trice, and the barber in the fiiapping of his 
'ngcrs. [Exeunt fevernlly. 

^ jMtbtr apartment. Tahky chairs, C^c. 
"> La-Feokt Cleriinent, Daw. .■ 

id-/?". ^Where had y'ou our fwords, mafter Cle- 
rimoiW ? ' 

C/^.\W1 7, Dauphinetook'em from the madman. 

La-f, .And he took *em from our boys, I warrant 
you, ' 

Cle. Vt'rV like. Sir. 

La-F. ^^ank you, good mafter Clerimont. Sir 
Jo!m Daw a.'d I are borh beholden to you. 

Cle. W^ould'l knew how to make you fo, Gen- 
itt'men ! i 

Daw. 
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Ditw. Sir Amorous and I are your fcrvants. Sir. 
* Cle. *Faith, now we are in private, let's wanton it 
a little, and talk waggilhly. Sir John, I am tel- 
ling Sir Amorous here that y0u two govern the 
ladies where'er y»« come. 

Daw. Not I : Sir Amorous docs. 

La-F. I protcft. Sir John does. 

CU. Well, ^ree on't together, knights ; for, 
between you, yep divide the ladies' affedions : I 
fee it. ■ Yoo could tell ftrang^ ftories, my matters, 
if you would, I know.' 

Daw. Faith, we have feen fomewha''. Sir. 

La-F. That we have Velvet petticoats, and 

clock'd ftockings, or fo. 

Daw. Ay, and i 

Cle. Nay, out with it. Sir John. ■ 

Dino. Why — a— do you fpeak. Sir Amorous:^ 

LaF. No, do you. Sir John Daw. *.,, ^ 

Daw. rfaith, you Ihall. V'^a^ 

La-F. rfaith, yoB fhaU. 

Daw. Why, we have been _ \ 

La-F. In the great bed at Ware together in our 
time. On, ^irjohn.' 

CU. Do yoti hear. Sir John ? Yeu mall tell me 
but one thing truly, as yen love me. 

pavf. If I can, I will, Sir, 

Oi. You lodged in the fame houfe with the bride 
here? , _. 

Da^. Yes, and convers'd with her hourly, Sir. 

Cle. And what humour is ihe of? Is fhe coming 
and opep, free ? 

DaiM. Oh, exceeding open. Sir. I was her 
fcrvant, and Sir Amorous was to be, 
. Cle. Come, yo« have both had favours from her: 
I know, and have heard fo much. ,, 

Daw. Oh, no, Sir. 

La-F. You ftiall excufe us, Sir; we muft not 
wound reputation. ■ I 

K 2 ^^'■ 
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Cie. Tur, fi^e is married now j and thcrcfiwe 
fpcak plainly : Wiii'jh otyou led Erft ? Ha? 

La-F. S:rJoh:i, indeed. 

Djzw. Oh, ii pkJli-'s him to fay fo. Sir j but 
Sir Anii>rous ki-.uws as well. 

Cle. Doft tliOLi, i'fiath. Amorous? 

La-F. In a miinncr. Sir, 

Ue. Wl V, I commend you, lads. Little knows 
Pon B.idcgiov.mof thisi norfhallhe, for nic 
, ZJ-Jw. Hang him, mad ox. 

Cle. S'K-alt fof:ly J here comes his Depbcw. 
Hell f^et' the ladies from you. Sirs, if ypy look 
not ro h'l" -'n lime. 

L4 F- Vv hy, if he do, we'll fetch 'em home 
ag^in,* warr^it j-ou. {Exeunt Daw end La-Foele. 

Enttr Daupbitte. 
Cle. ^Vhere's Trucwir, Dauphine? We want 
him much. His knights are wound up as high 
'and inlbicnt as ever they were. 

Dan. Ycu jtft. 

Qld. Nj drunkards, either with wine or vanity, 
eviT confcfs'd iuch Tories of thcnifelves. I would 
noi give a fly's kg in balance againft all the womens' 
rcjiiitations here, if they could be but thought to 
fptak truth; And for the bride, they have made 
■ iht-ir aindavit againft her diretftly. 

Dau. Indeed ! 

C/e. Yes ; and tell times^ and circumftances. 

Dau. Not both of 'em ? 

C/e. Yes 'faith; they would have fecit down under 
their h::nds. 

Dau. Why, they will be our fport, I fee, ftill, 
whether we will or no. , 

Emer Triiewit, with Oder and Cuthcrd Mfguijei. 
Tru. Oh, are you here ? Come, Dauphine ; go 
pa)i )our uncle prefently : I have fitted my divine 

and 
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and my canonist, died their beards and all. Ctnnc, 
mafter dodor, and mailer parfon, .look to your 
parts now, and difchai^e *em bravely ; you are 
well feWforth, perform ic as well. If you chance 
4b IJe out, do not Confefs it with ftanding ftill, or 
gumming, or gaping one at another j but go on, 
and talk aloud, and eagerly ; ufe vehement a«5tion, 
9nd only remember, your terms, and yaa are fafc. 
Here he comes : Sett- your faces, and look iuper- 
cilioully, while I prefent you. 

Enter Morpfe and Daupbins. 

Mor. Are thefe the two learned men ? 

TVs. Ye«, Sir ; pleafe yea falute 'em ! • 

Mer. Salute 'cm ? I had rather do any thing, 
than wear out time fo unfruitfuHy, Sir. 

Tr«. We'll gotothemaiterthen. [Sft,attbetai!e.'] 
Gentlemen, mafter doftor, and mafter parfon, i 
have acquainted you fufiiciently with the bufmefs 
for which yo« arc come hither ; and yoB are not 
now to inform yourfelves in theftateofthequeftion, 
I know. This is the gentleman who expefts your 
refolution, snd therefore,' when you pleafe, beginjf, 

0/t. Pleafe y^u, mafter doftor. 

Cut. Pleafe you, good mafter parfon, 

Ott. I would V'nr the canon-law fpeak firft. 

Cut. It muft give place to pofitive divinity, Sir. 

A&r. Nay, good gentlemen, do not throw me 
into circumftances. ' Lcttyour" comforts arrive 
quickly at me, thofe that are. Be fwift in affording 
iue my peace, if fo I ihall hope any. For the 
caufe of noife, am I now a fuitor to you. You do 
pot know in what a mifery I have been extrcis'd 
this' day, what a torrent of evil ! My very houfe 
.turns round with the tumult ! I dwell in a wind- 
mill ! The perpetual motion is here. 

3>a. Wcjl, good mafter doftor, wiH yoiii break 
the ice ? Mafter parfon will wade after, 
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Cut. Sir, tho* unworthy, and the weaker^ I wiU 

pretliiiie. 

Oil, 'Tis no prefumption, dom»e doctor. 

Mor. Yet again ! 

Cut. Your queftion is, for how many caufcs a 
iTiin may have divorttum Ugitimum, a lawful divorce. 
Fir(t» you mull undcrftarid the nature of the word 
divorce, a diveriende. 

A'cr. No excurfions upon words, good doflor^ 
to the queftion briefly. 

Cut. I anfwcr then, the canon-law affords divorce 
but in few cafes ; and the principal is in the conv- 
mon cafe, the adulterous cafe : But there are 
ditc^dccim impedimenta, twelve impedime;its, (as we 
cail 'cm) all which do not dtrimere (o^ffraifum, but 
irrilum reddcre matrimonium, as we fay in the canon> 
lawv not take a-j^ey the bond, but cauje a jadlitj 
therein. 

Mor. I underftood you before : Good Sir, avoid 
your impertinency of tranllation. 

Ott. He cannot open this too much. Sir, by 
your favour. , 

Mor. Yet more ! 

TVb. Oil, you muft give the learned men leave. 
Sir, To your impediments, matter dodior. 

Cut. The tiift is impedijnentum erroris. 
. Ott. Of whicli there are feveral y^ecier. 

Cut. Ay, as error ferjona. 

Ott. If thou concrad yourfelf to one pcrfon, 
thinking her another. . ' 

Cut. Then error fortune. 

Ott. If Ihe be a beggar, and you thought her 
rich. 

Cut. Tlien error qualitatis. 

Ott. If file prove ftubborn or head-ftrong, that 
yiAi tiiouglK obedient. 

Mcr. How !* Is thiif. Sir, a lawful impediment ? 
One at once, I prav you, 'gentlemen! 

Ott. 
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■ Ott. Ayi antecofulam^ hat not poficopulam. Sir. 

Tru. Alas, Sir, what a hope are we fall'n from! 

Cut. The next is conditio: The third is vetaa: 
The fourth is cegnalio \ if the perfonS be of kin 
within the degrees. g 

Ott. Ay, do yow know what the degrees are, Sir? 
' Mer. No, nor I care not. Sir; they offer me no 
comfort in the queftion, I am fure. 

Cut. But there is a branch of this impediment 
may, which is cognatto fpiritualis : If yow were her 
god-father, Sir, then the marriage is inceftuous. 

Mcr, Oh, me ! To end the controverfy, I never 
■was a god-father, I never was a god-father in my 
life, Sirl Pafs to the next. ' . 

Cut. The fifth is crimen aduUerii ■, the known 
cafe. The fixth cuMs di/paritas, difference of 
religion : Have you ever examin'd her, wliat 
religion (he is of ? 

Mor. No, I would rather (he were of none, than 
be puctto the trouble of it. 

Cat. The feventh is, viz. if it were upon com- 
pulfion'or force. 

A&r. Oh, no, it was too voluntary, mine, too 
.aroluntary. 

Cut. The eighth is, erdo i if ever Hie have taken 
holy orders. 

Ott. That's fuperftitious, abfurd, abfurd, and 
merely apoftatical. 

Cut. You fhall pardon me, mafler paribn -, I can 
prove that — 

Ott. Yop can prov^ a wiil, matter dodor -, yen 
can prove nothing elft. Does not your own canon 
fay, Hacfccianda vetant connuhia, faSa retraHant ? 

Cut. I grant you ; but how do they rttraSare, 
mafter parfon ? 

Mor. Oh, this was it I fear'd. Peace, good 
echoes ! Oh, mine ears, mine cars ! 
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Tnt. Nay, good Sir, attend the learned mcti. 
They have near done. Proceed to the next. Sin \ 

Cut. The ninth is, iigamen. 

Ott. If ydu were bound to any other before, Sir< 

MoTf No, no, I thruftmylclt toofoonintothelo . 
fetters.' 

C«/. The tenth is, fullica hmijim. 
_ Ott. Ay, and is but kve mpedmtntum. 

Cut. llie eleventh is, affiuilas ex Jormcatient. 

Ott. Wliich is no lefs vera e^mtasf than tho ■ 
other, inafler doctor. 

Cut. True, j«* oritur tx legitime matrmtmo. ' 

Oii. You fiiy right, venerable do»5lor : And, 
nafdtur tx eo 

CkI. I conceive you, mafterparfon: 2ia£queefi 
vtrus pater 

Oil. Et verefilius quijic gentratur, 

Mor. What's alt this to me ? 

Cut. The twelfth and laft \%.,fi forte 

Enter Epicene, Haughty^ Cetitaure, Mavity Jlfr/,' 
Otter^ Daw, La-Feele. 

Epi. ! will not endure ft any longer. Ladies, I 
belcccli you help me. This is fuch a wrong a&\. , 
never was offer'd to poor bride before ! Upon her 
marriage-day to have her hufband confpire againft 
her, and a couple of mercenary companions to be 
brought in for form's fake, to perfuade a fepara- 
tion ! If yau had blood or virtue in you,- gentle- 
men, ya« would not fuffer fuch earwigs about a huf- 
band, or fcorpions to creep between man and wife! 

Mor. Oh, the variety and the changes of my 
torment ! " 

Hau. Let 'em be cudgelj'd out of doors by our 
grooms. 

Cen. I'll lend you my footman, 

Mav. Weil have our men blanket them i' the 
\hall. 

Data. 
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D«m». Content, I'faith. , 

7r«. Stay, ladies and gentlemen ^ yan'U hear 
before you proceed ? 

Mof}. I'll have the bridegroom blanketed too. 

Cm. Begiri'with him firft: 

Han. Yes, by my troth. 

. Mor. Oh, mankind' generation ! 

T>au. Ladies, for my fake forbear.' 

ffda. Yes, for Sir Dauphine's foke; 

Ctn. He Ihall command us. 

Tim. Come, I fee now plain confederacy to 
abufe a gcnd^nan. Yow ftudy his affliaion. Sir, 
•will it pleafe you hear me ? 

Mor. Oh, do not talk to me ; take not from me 
the pleafure of dying in filence, nephew. 

Dau. Sir, I muft fpcak to you. If I free you 
of this unhappy match abfolutely, and inftandy, 
after all this trouble, and almoil in your defpalr, 
now 

Mer. (It cannot be.) 

Bm. Sir, that you be never troubled with a 
murmur of it more, ihall I have your favour perfect 
to me, and love hereafter ? 

M&r. That and any thing befide. Make thine 
own conditions. 

E'pi. Will Sir Dauphine be mine enemy too ? 

'Dm. Yon know I have been long a fuitor to 
you, uncle, that out of your eftate, which is 
fifteen hundred a year, you would allow me but 
five hundred during life, and aflure the reft upfon " 
mc after •, to which I have often, by myfelf and 
my friends, tender'd you a writing to fign, which 
y«V would never confent or incline to. if yvu 
pleafe b effefl: it now 

Mer. fhalt have it, nephew : I will do it, 

and more. 

Ddv.. If I quicyounotprefently, and forever of .■' 
this trouble, y»u Ihall have power inftantly, afore ' 
' . L , ali 

/^^-., ,L)«z«l0yG<)O^lc_ 
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all thefc, to revoke your a>51:, and I wili become 

whofe flave you will give mc to, for ever. 

Afar. Where is the writing ? I will fcal to it, 
that, or to a blank, and write thine own conditions. 

Epi. Oh, mc! moft unfortunate wretched gen- 
tlewoman. 

H^m. Will Sir Dauphine do this ? 

Epi. Good Sir, have fome conipalTion on me. 

Mor. Oh, my nv'phew knows you belike i away, 
croJodilcJ 

Cen. He does it not, fure, without good ground. 

Dati. Here, Sir, 

A/or, Come, nephew, give me the pen; I will 
fubfcribe to any thing, and feal to what thou wilt, 
for my deliverance. Thou art my rettorer,' Here 
I deliver it ihce as my deed. If there be a word in 
it lacking, or v/rit w-th falie orthcgrapiiy, I protell 
before — I will not take [h(^advantai>-e. 

Dau. Then here is your relcsfe. Sir; \_Epkiei'e 
throws r:fffer,iak apparel, ar.d appears in boy's cloaShs. ] 
yow h:ive married a boy. 

Mcr. A boy ! 

Ddti. Yes, miftrefs Epiccene, a gentleman's Ibn, 
that 1 have brought up this half year, at my great 
charges, and for this compoficion, which I have 
now made with you. What fay yow, mafter doctor ? ■ 
This \sjuftum impediment um., Ihopej error per fona. 

Olt. Yes, Sir, in prime gradu. 
.J Ck/. /n prima gradu. . 

■Dau. I thank you, good doftor Cutberd, and 
paribn Otter, ^bey throw'off their difgv.ifer\ 
yc« are beholden to 'cm. Sir, tliat have tai^cn tlMSr/ 
pains for you } and my friend, mailer Truewit, who 
enabled 'em for the bufinefs. Now y»w ay rcil:; 
be as private as you will. Sir. Cutberd, i \\ make 
your leafe good.. Thank mc not,' but v/ith your 
kg, Cutberd. ' And Tom Otter, your princcfs fhali 

bo 
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be rcconcil'd to you. How now, gentlemen ! do 
y^V look at me ? ' ^ , 

Tru. Well, Dauphine, y^B have lurchM your 
friends of the better half of ^the garland/ by con- 
cealing this part of the plot : But much good do 
it thee, thou deferv'ft it, lad! And,Ckriir.ont, for 
thy unexpected bringing thefe two to confeflion, 
wear my part of it freely. 

■ Epi. Now, Sir Daw, and Sir La-Foole, yfy fee 
the gentlewoman that has done you the favours ! 

Tru. We are all thankful to you, and (a 

fhould the woman-kind here \ but that we 

have ftuck it upon you to-day, in your own 

jmaginM perfons, and fo latsly, diis Amazon, the 

(Champion of the fex, fbould beat you now thriftily, 

for the common fiandcrs which ladies receive from 

fu ch cuckows as you are, Ycu are they, that,whea 

no merit of fortune can make ycu hope to poficfs 

tiirrperfons, make their fame fuf-er, ■. ,;;''i::, you 

■)mmon moths of'thefe, and all ladies' honours! 

vjo, travel to make legs and faces, andcome home 

with fome new matter to be laugh'd-at.' Madams, 

I yh ?,re mute, upon this new metamorphofis ! Bui; 

' here ftands (he that has vindicated your, fames, 

T^ke heed of uch infcifts ( ereafter. And lettit not 

'"' yoa havu Jifcover'd any myfteries 

. gentleman : We'll all undertake for 

(^ ' that can fpeak fo well of his filence,' 

. \,^ -ftators, if you like this Comely, rife 
< -. illly, and clapj^your hands, Thoii; founds 
,_ 'I L'leafe me j nay, cure me of my averfion to 

390 'fe. 
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